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A 

MIDSOMMER NIGHTS 

dreame. 



Enter ThefetUtHiffoltta, mth ethers. 



Thefipts. 

^Ow faire nuptiall hourc 

^ Drtwes on apace ; foure happy dales bring in 
Anoiher Moone ; but oh,me-thinlcs, how flow 
This old Moone wanes .• She lingers my deflres 
Like to a Step-dam,or a Dowager, 

Long withering out a young mans reuenew. 

H^.Voute daies will quickly ftcepc thcmfelucs in nights 
Foure daies will quickly dreame away the time : 

And then the Moonc,Uke to a filuerbow, 

Nnin Vi^nr in heiuenThall behold the ni^hc 




Of our folcmnities, 

The,Goc PhilefiratCf 

S t irre vp the jithenian youth to merriments. 

Awake the peart and nimble fpirit of mirth, 

T urne melancholy foorth to Funerals : 

The pale companion is not for our pompe. 

Hippolita,! woo’d thee with my fword. 

And wonne thy loue, doing thee iniuries : 

But I will wed thee in another key. 

With pompe, with triumph,and with reuclling. 

Enter Sgettt^d hu daughter Hermia/tnd Lyfander^ 
Helena ytnd Demetriut. 

^e.Happy be Thefius,ont renowned Duke. 
Tf^e.Thanks good What’s thenewes with thee? 
Ege;Full ofvexation,coroe l,with complaint 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Againftmy childe,ray daughter Hermia, 

Stand foerth Demetrint. 

My noble Lord, 

This man hath my c6nfent to marryher, 

Standfoorth Ljfander, 

And my gracious Duke, 

This man hath bewitcht the bofomc of my childe ; 

Thou, thou Lj/fander , haft giuen her rimes. 

And interchang'd louc tokens with my childe : 

Thou haft by moone-Iight at her w’indow lung, 

With faining voice,verrcs of faining loue. 

And ftolne the imprcflion of her fantafie. 

With bracelets ofthy haire,rings,gawdes, conceits. 
Knacks, trifles, ncpfegaleSjfweet meates (mcflcngcrs 
Of ftrong preuailemcnt in vnhardencd youth) 

With cunning haft thou filcht my daughters heart, 

Turnd her obedience (vyhich is due to me) 

To ftubbotne harfttnefle. And my gracious Duke, 

Be it fo (he will not here before your Grace, 

Confent to marry with Demetriut, 

I beg the ancient priuiledgeof^/i&cw/ ; 
Aslheismine,Imaydifpofeof her; 

Which fliall be either to this gcntlemap, 

Or to her death, according to our law, 

Immediatly prouided in that cafe. 

What fay you Hermta ? be aduis* d,faire maid. 

To you your father flioud be as a God ; 

One that compos’d your beauties ; yea and one. 

To whom you are but as a forme in wax 
By him imprinted,and within his power, 

T o leauc the figure, or disfigure it : 

Ltmetritu is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Ti&e.In himfelfe he is. 

But in this kinde,wantingyour fathers voyce, 

The other muft be held the worthier. 

Her, 



AMidfomtners nigKts Dreame, 

T would my father lookt but with my eyes. 

S Rathe yo Jr eyes muft with his judgement looke. 
SrJdointUeyourGr^^^ 

Iknow not by what power I am made bold. 

Nor how it may concerne my modefty, ^ 

In fuch a prefence, here to plead my thoughts , 

Bua befcechyourGrace.that I tnay know 

The worft that may befall me m this cafe. 

If irefufeto wcdDcw^r^'^^* 

.Either to die the death, or to abiure 

Foreuet ihefocietyofmen. 

Therefore faire //'cmi^r.queftion your 
Know of your youtb.examine well your blood. 

Whether (if you yeeld not to your fathers choyce) 

You can endure the liucry of a Nunne, 

For aye to be in fliady Cloifter mew d 

To hue a barren fiftcr all your life, 

Chanting faint hy mnes to the colde fruitleffc Moon . 
Thrice bleflcd they that maftcr fo their blood. 

To vndergo fuch maiden pilgrimage, 

, But earthlier happy is the Rofc diftild, 

Then that which withering on the virgin thorne, , 
Growcs,liues,and dies,in Angle bleflcdncffc. 

Her. So will I grow.fo liue.fo dye my Lord, 

Ere I will yeeld my virgin Patent vp 

Vnto his Lordftiip.whofc vnwiftied yoake 
My foulc confents not to giue fouerainty. 

The.Tikc time to paufe,and by the next new Moonc, 
The fcaling day betwixt my loue and me. 

For euerlafting bond of fellowfhip : 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For difobedience to your fathers will. 

Or elfe to wed Demetrius , as he wold. 

Or on Diames Altar to proteft. 

For aye,auftcrity, and Angle life. 
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A Midfommer nighcs Dreame. 

©m.Relent fweete Hermia,znd Ly finder ^ yccid 
Thy crazed title to my certainc right. 

Lyf.'^on hauc her Fathers \onc,Demetri(u : 

Let me haue Hermi/u : do you marry him. 

£^f«j.ScornfuIl Ly finder hath my Loue ; 
And what is mine, my loue (hall render him. 

And fhe is mine.and all my right of her 
I do eftate vnto DemetrinSi 
Lyfin.l am my Lord,as well deriu’d as hcc. 

As well poffeft : my loue is more then his ; 

My fortunes euery way as fairely ranckt 
(If not with vantage) as Demetrins ; 

And (which is more then all thefeboads can be ) 

I am bclou’d of beautious Hermin. 

Why Ihould not I then profecute my right ? 
Demetrius, \ie auouch it to his bead. 

Made loue to Nedxrs daughter 

And won her foule ; and (be ( fweete Lady) dotes, 

Deuoutly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon this fpotted and inconftant man. 

The.l muft confefle.that 1 haue heard fo much. 
And with thought to hauc fpoke thereof ; 

But being ouer full of fclfe-affaires. 

My minde did lofe it.But Demetrius come. 

And come £geus,'jo\x fliall go with me, 

I hauc fome priuate fchooling for you both. 

For you fairc f/fnw/V*,looke you arme your felfe, 

To fit your fancies to your fathers will ; 

Or clfc the Law of Athens yeelds you vp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow of fingle life. 

Come my Hiffolita ; what cheare my loue? 
Demetrius and Egeus goe along ; 

I mufi imploy you in fome bufinelTe 
Againfi our nuptiall,and confeire with you 
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Belike for want of rainc ; which I could well 

Betecmc them, from the tempeft of my eyes. 

® S/;Eigh me ; for ought that 1 could cuer reade. 

Could cuerheare by tale or hiftory, 

The courfe of true loue neuer did runne fmoothc. 

Rut either it was different in bloud ; 

Her.O crofle ! too high tobe in^rald to loue., 

Lif.Ox elfcroifgrafFcd,iBrefpea ofyeares ; 

Her O fpight ! too oldc to be ingag d w y°n|* 

Lyf.Ox clfe it flood vpon the choife of friends;. 

Her.O hell, to choofe loue by anothers eyes. 
Ar/:Or,ifthere were a fimpathy in choife, 
Warre,death,or fickneffe,did lay fiedge to it 

Makingitmomentany.as afound ; 

Swift as a ftiadow ; fliort as any dreame ; 

Briefc as the lightening in the collicd night. 

That (in a fpleene) vnfolds both hcauen and earth; 

And ere a man hath power to fay, behold, 

Theiawes of darkneffe do deuourc it vp ; 

So quicke bright things come to confufion. 

HerX^ then true Louers haue bin cuer croft. 

It flands as an edi(fl in deftiny : 

T hen let vs teach our triall patience, 

Becaufcitisacuflomarycroffc, 

As due to loue, as thoughts.and drcamcs,and nghes, 

Wifhes and tearcs;poore Fancies followers. 

Lyf.h good perfwafion : therefore heare vatyHermia ;• 
lhauea widow Ant, a dowager,. 

Of great reuenew, and fhe hath no childe. 

From Athens IS her houfc remote feuen leagues. 

And flic rcfpccts mc,asher onely fonne ; 

1 ilCPCp 
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There gentle HermiayVniy I marry thee. 

And to that place,thc fliarpe AthcKian law 
Cannot purfue vs.If thou loueft me,then 
Stcaie forth thy fathers houfe.to morrow night : 

And in the wood,a league without the townc 
(Where I did meete thee once with Hclentf, 

To do obferuance to a morne of May ) 

There will I ftay for thee. 

Her My good Lyfandery 

1 fwcare to thee, by Cupids ftrongeft bow, ^ 

By his beft arrow, with the golden head, 

By the fimplicity of Vensts Doues, 

By that which knitteth foules, and projfpers loue. 

And by that fire which burnd the Carthage Qyeene, 
When the falfe Troyan vndcr faylc was feene. 

By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 

(In number more then euer women Ijjoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed me. 

To morrow trucly will I meete with thee. 

jL^/IKeepepromife louc,looke here comes Helem, 
Snter Heletsu, 

Her. GoA fpeede faire whither away ? 

Hel.CtW you me faire ? that faire againe vnfay, 
Dfiwerrrwloues your faire : O happy faire ! 

Your eyes are loadftars.and your tongues fweet ayre 
More tuneable then Larke to Shepheards eare. 

When wheate is greenc,when hauthorne buds appeare, 
Sickneffe is catching ; O were fauour fo. 

Your words I catch,faire HermUtxt I goe, 

My eare ftiould catch your voicc,my eye, your eye. 

My tongue Ihould catch your tongues fweet melody, 
Were the world vdmt,Demetritu being bated. 

The reft He giuc to be to you tranflated. 

O teach me how you looke,and with what art, 

You fvyay the motion of Demetriut heart. 
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A Midfomnicrniglits Dreame, 

Her.^ giue him curfes.yet he giucs me loue. 

Het.O that my prayers could fuch affeftion moouc. 
Hw.The more I hate,the more he followcs me. 
/Te/.The more 1 loue,thc more he hateth roe. 

//«•’. His folly,Hc/w4 is none of mitie. 

ITc/.None but your beauty, wold that fault were mine. 
/y«-*.Take comfort : he no more fliall fee my face, 
lyftnder and my fclfe will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Lj fender fee. 

Seem’d Athens like a Paradice to me. 

O then,what graces in my Loue do dwell, 

That he hath turn’d a heauen into hell, 

Lyf.HeleTiyto you our mindcs we will vnfold. 

To morrow night, when Pheehe doth behold 

Herfilucrvifage,inthcwatry glaffe, 

Decking with liquid pearle,the bladed grafle 
(A time, that louers flights doth ftill conceale) 

Through tAihens gates,hajie we dcuifed to fteale. 

Her,\ad in the wood,where often you and I, 

Vpon fkintPimrofcbcdsjwerc wont to lye. 

Emptying our bofomes, of their counfell Iwcld, 

There my Lyftnderytnd my felfc fliall meete. 

And thence from Athens tunic away our eyes 

To feeke new friends and ftrange companions. 

Far well fweete play-fellow, pray thou for vs, 

And goodlucke grant thee thy Demetriut. 

Kcepe word Lyfander^vit muft ftarue our fight. 

From louers foode,till morrow deepc midnight. 

Exit HermiUi 

l>jf. Iwillmy HermiA,Helen4 adieu. 

As you on \dmyDemetrim dote on you. Exit hyf* 
Hel.Hoyt happy fomc,ore otherfomc can be ? 

Through Athens I am thought as faire as (he. 

B But 
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But what of that ? Demetrim thinkcs not fo % 

He will not know, what all,but he do know. 

And as hccrrcs,dotingon eyes; 

SoI,admiring of his qualities : 

Things bafe and vilCjholding no quantity. 

Lone can tranfpofe to forme and dignity. 

Lone lookes not with the eyes, but with the minde. 

And therefore is wingd painted blinde. 

Nor hath loues minde of any iudgement tafte ; 

Wings,and no eyes,figurc,vnheedy hafte. 

And therefore is loue faid to be a childe, 

Becaufe in choife he is oft bcguildc. 

As waggilh boy ^ in game thenjfelues forfweare ; 

So the boy Loue is periur’d cucry where. 

For ere Detremitu lookt on Hermm eync, 

Hehaild downc oathes tltat he was onelymine. 

And when his hailc, fome Keatc from Bermia felt. 

So be diffolu d,and fhowres of oathes did melt, 

1 will go tell him of faire Hermias flight : 

Then to the wood will he, to morrow night 
Purfuc her ; and for this intelligence. 

If I haue thanks,it is a deareexpciice : 

But heerein meanel to enrich mypaine. 

To haue his fight thither.and backc againe. Exit, 

Enter Quince the (^arf enter ^ Snug the IcyneVy Bottomethe 
fFeauer^Flute the Bellows -mender jSnout the Starue- 

ling the Taj lor, 

Ouin.ls all our company hecre ? 

Bot. Yo\i were beft to call them generally, man by man, 
according the ferippe. 

QwnMtxt is the fcrowle of euery mans name, which is 
thoght fit through all Athens jco play in our Entcrludc,bc- 

fore-theDuke & the Dutchcs,on his wedding day at night, 

Sor.Firft good Peter Qmncey fay what the play treats on: 
then read the names of the Adiors : and fo grow to a po..it. 

Qt^e, 
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Quin Marry our play is the raoft lamentable Comedy, 

.nfcftcruell death of and . 

Bot A very good pccce of worke.l alTurc you, & a mer- 
ry Now good Peter Quince, call foorth your Aaots by the 

fcrowle.Maftersfpreadyourfclucs. 

Quin Anfwct as I call ^oM.NickBottome the Weauer. 
I^Ready ; name what part I am for, and proceed. 
Qmn.YowNtckBctteme are fet downc for Pyramtu, 
^.WhatisPjr^w/«,alouer,oratyrant? 

0»<». A louer that kils himfclfc moft gallant, for loue. 
That will aske fome teares in the trucperfourming 
of it if I doe it, let the audience looke to their eyes ; I will 
moue flormes ; I will condole in fome mcafure. To the reft 
vet my chiefs humour is for a tyrant. I could play Ercles 
rarely or a part to tcare a Cat in,to make all fplit the raging 
Rocks • and fliiuering (hocks (hall breakc the locks of pn- 
fon gates, and Phibbus carre (hall (hine from farre, & make 
and marre the fooli(h Fates.This was lofty. Now name 
the reft of the players.This is Srdes vaine, a tyrants vainc ; 

a loucr is more condoling# 

Qmn. Francis Flute the Bcllowes-rncndcs. 

F/«.Heerc Veter Quince. 

^uin.\ow muft tzkcThis^y on you, 

F/;#.What is ThisBy ? a wandring Knight ? 

is the Lady that Vyramus muft loue, (ming 
F/.Nay faith, let not me play a woman,! haue a beard c6- 
That*s al onc^you fhal play it in a l^aske, and you 
may fpcake as fmall as you will. 

Bot. And I may hide my face, let me play ThisBy to : He 
fpeakc in amonftrous little voyce; Thijhe, Thifne^ ah Pyra* 
mm my louer dcare,thy Thisby dearc, and Lady deare. 

no,you muft play Vyramtu^ic FlutCy^on Thisby. 
5^?^Well, proceed. Qj^Robin Starueling the Tailor. 
StarMttit Peter Qmnce. 

Oj^Robin Starueling^yoix muft play Tktsbies mother .• 

o _ rr* AMd 




A Midfommer niglits Dreamc. 

Tom 5 »o»>r,thc Tinker. 

Snovft.Wctc Peter Q^ce. 

Quin, ToMyPyramHs father 5 my felfe, 7 tw/^/« father j 
Snugge the Ioyncr,yoi» the Lyons part : and I hope here i$ 
a play fitted. 

5«*f^,Haue you the Lyons part written ? pray you if it 
be,giue itme,forI amfloweof ftudy. 

You may dLo itextemfore, for it is nothing but 

roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the Lyon too, I will roare,that I will 
do any mans heart good to heare mc.I will roare, that I 
w ill make the Duke fay,Let-him roare again, let him roare 
againe. 

Quin.lf you ftiould do it too terribly, you would fright 
the Dutchefle and the Ladies,thatthey would (hrike, and 
that were enough to hang vs all. 

uilLThit would hang vs euery mothers fonne, 

Bot.] grant you friends, ifyoulbould fright the Ladies 
out of their wits, they would haue no more diferetionrbut 
to hang vs : but I williaggrauatc my voyce fo, that I will 
roare you as gently as any fucking Douej I will roare you 
and t’were any Nightingale. 

^w.You can play no part but Piramw, for Piramm is 
a fweet fac’t uian,a proper man as one lhal fee in a fommers 
day ; a moft louely gentlemanlike man,therefore you muft 
needs play Piramue. 

Well,I will vndertake it.What beard were I beft to 
play it in ? 

Why, what you will, 

Bot, I will difeharge itjin cytheryour ftraw- colour beard, 
your orange tawny beard,your purple in graine beard, or 
your fi:ench crowne colour beard, your perfit yellow. 
^w.Some of your french crowncs haue no hairc at all ; 
and then you will play bare fac’t. But mailers heere arc 
your parts,and I am to entreat you,requeil you, and defirc 

you, 
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. /.rtn them bv too morrow night : and rocctc me in 
?he“paUce wood, I mile without the townc, by Mo^e- 
i-^ft there we will reheatfe ; for if wcmecte in the Citty, . 
Sail b. dog.1 with company.and our detlifo knowM. 
In the meanc time, I will draw a bill of properties, foeh as 

obfcenely and couragioufly. T ake paines,bc perfit, adieu. 
0^ui>t,htthcD\xkesoVev/emccte. 

STf.Enough,hold or cut bow-ftrings. Exemt* 

Enter a fairy at one doore, and Robin good- fellow 
at another. 

Robtn.liovi now fpirit,whether wander you ? 
fsi/.Ouer hillsouer dale,throogh bulb, through brier, 
Oucr parke,oiier pale,through flood,through fire, 

1 do wander euery where, fwifter then the Moons Ipherc; 
And iferue the Fairy Queene, to dew her orbes vpon the 
The cowflips tall, her penfioners be, (grecnc. 

In their gold coats,fpots you fee, 

Thofc be Rubies, Fairy fauours. 

In thofc freckles, line their fauors, 

I muft goe fccke fome dew drops hercj 
And hang a pearle in euery cowflips eare. 

Farwcll thou Lob of fpirits.llebe gone. 

Our Queene and all her Elues come hereanon, 

Rob.The King doth keepe his Reuels heere to nighty , 
Take heed the Queene come not within his fight, 

For Oberon is palling fell and wrath, . 

Becaufe that lhe,as her attendant,hath 
A.louely boy ftollen from an Indian king. 

She neucr had fo fweete a changeling, 

An^ iealous would haue the childe, 

Knight of hU traine,to trace the Forrefts wilde. 

But Ihe, perforce with.holds the loued boy, 

Ctownes him with flowers,and makes him all her ioy. 
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And now they ncucr raeetc in grouc,or greene. 

By fountainc clccrc.or fpangled ftai light Ihccne, 

Bat they do fquare,tbat all their Elucs tor feare 
Cteepe into acornc cups,and hide them there. 

F 4 ».Either I miftakcyout (hapc and making quite. 

Or elfc you arc that Ihrewd and knauifii fpiric, 

Cz\X A Robin good-fellow. hityoxxwQthtt^ 

That frights the maidens of the Villagree, 

Skim milkc, and fometimes labour in the querne. 

And bootleffe make the breathlelfe hufwife chcrnc. 

And foractime make the drinke to bcare no barmc, 
Mif-leade night-\vandcrers,laughing at their harme, 

Thofe that hobgoblin call you,and fwccte Puck, 

You do their worke,and they (hall haue good lucke. 

Are not you he i night, 

Fo^.Thon fpeak’ft aright ; I am that merry wanderer of 
I ieaft to O^ero»,and make him fmile. 

When 1 a fat and beane-fed horfe beguile ; 

Neighing in likencfie of a filly foale, 

And fomctimc lurkc I in a golTips bole. 

In very likeneffe of a rofted crab. 

And when (he drinkcs,againfi her lips I bob. 

And on her withered dewlop poure the ale. 

The wifeft Aunt telling the faddeft tale, ’ 

Sometime for three foote ftoole,miftaketh me. 

Then (lip I from herbum,downe topples (he. 

And tailour cry es ,and fals into a coffe, 

And then the whole Quire hold their hips, and Ioffe, 

And waxen in their mirth, and necze,and fwcare, 

A merrier houre was neuer wafted there. 

But roome Fairy ,here comes O heron, 

F<tt. And here my miftreffe : would that he were gone. 
inter the King of Fairies at one doore with his trainee 
and the Qneene at another with herSm 
Oh.lil met by moonc-light, proud Tjtania, 

Qtuen, 



A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

What,iealous Oberon ? Fairy skip hcncc. 

IhaVe forfwornehis bed and compaiiy. 

^ Ob Tarry ra(h wanton ; am not I thy Lord ? 
O^ThehlmuftbetbyLady: butiknovj 

Whfe thou haft ftollcn away from Fairy Land, 

And in the (hape of Cm»,fat all day. 

Playing on pipes of corne,and vctfiiig loue. 

To amorous Phiaida.\Vhy art thou here 

Come from the fartheftfteepe of India} 

But that forfooth the bouncing jimaz^mf 
Your buskind miftrcire,and your warrior loue. 

To Thefens rauft be wedded ; and you come. 

To <^iue their bed ioy and profperity. 

O^.How canft thou thus for {hztM,7)tania, 

Glance at my credite,with HippoUta ? 

Knowing I know thy loue to ^ 

Didft not thou leade him through the glimmering night. 

From Fm^w*4, whom he rauifhed ^ 

And make him wit h faire Eagles breake his faith 

Withj4riadne,3aAj4ntiopa> 

QMen.Thek are the forgeries of iealoufie. 

And neuer fince the middle Sommers fpring, , 

Met we on hill,in dale,forreft or mead. 

By paued fountainc, or by rufhy brooke. 

Or in the beached margent of the fea. 

To dance our ringlets to the whiftling winde. 

But with thy brawles thoii haft difturbd our (port.. 
Therefore the windes,pyping to vs in vame. 

As in reucnge,haue fuckt vp from the fea. 

Contagious fogs ; which falling in the Land, 

Hath cuery pelting riuer made fo proud. 

That they haue oucr-borne their Continents, 

The Oxc hath therefore ftretcht his yoke in vaihe. 

The ploughman loft his fweat,and the greene Corne 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attaind abeard : 
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The fold ftands empty, in the drowned field, 

And Crowes are fatted with themurrion fiocke. 

The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mud, 

And the queint Mazes-in the wanton greene. 

For lackc of tread, arc vndiftinguilhable. 

The humane mortals want their winter hecre. 

No night is now with hymme or car roll bicft ; 

Therefore the Moone ( the gouernefle of floods) 

Pale in her anger, wafhes all the aare ; 

ThatRheumaticke difeafes do abound. 

And through this diftcmperaturc,we fee 
Thcfcafons alter ; hoared headed frofts 
Fall in the frefli lap of the crimfon Rofc, 

And on old Hjems chinne and Icie crowne. 

An odorous Chaplet of fweetc Sommer buds 
Is as in mockery fet.Thc Spring^he Sommer, 

The childing Autumne,angry Wihter change 
Theirwonted Liuerics.and the mazed world. 

By their increafe,now knowes not which is which ; 

And this fame progeny of cuils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diflention. 

We are their patents and original!. 

Olferon.Do you amend it thcn,it lyes in you, 

Why fhould Titani* crofle her Oier«n ? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy. 

To be my Henchman. 

^MeeneSet your heart at reft. 

The Fairy land buies not the childe of me. 

His mother was a Votrefleofmy order. 

And in the fpiced iKdiau aire,by night 
Full often hath fhe gofiipt by my nde. 

And fat with me on Neftmes yellow fands. 

Marking th’embarked traders on the flood. 

When we haue laught to fee the failes conceiue. 

And grow big bellied with the wanton winde. 

Which 
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which (he with pretty and with fwimming gate. 
Following (her wombe then rich with my young fquire) 
Would imitate, and faile vpon the Land, 

To fetch me trifles, and rcturne againc, 

As from a voyage,rich with merchandize. 

But fhe being mortall,of that boy did dye. 

And for her fake do I rcare vp her boy. 

And for her fake I will not part with him. 

O^.How long within this wood intend you flay? 

^tfw.Perchance till after Thefttu wedding day, 

Ifyou will patiently dance in our Round, 

And fee our Moone-light reucis.go with vs j 
Ifnot.fhun me and I will fparc your haunts. 

O^.Giuc me that boy, and I will go with thee. 

^.Not for thy Fairic Kingdome.Fairics away : 
Wefhall chide downe right,if I longer ftay, Extmt, 

0^. Well, go thy way ; thou flialt not from this groue. 
Till I torment thee for this iniury. 

My gentle come hither ;-tnou remembreft 

Since once I fat vpon a promontory. 

And heard a Mcarc-maide on a Dolphins backe, 

Vttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 

That the rude fea grew ciuill at hei -ong. 

And certaine fiarres fliot madly from their Sphearcs, 

To heare the Sea-maids muficke. 

VticX remember. 

O^.That very time I fay (but thou conldfl not) 

Flying betweene the colde Moone and the earth, 

Ctt^d all arm’d ; a certaine aime he tooke 
Atafaite Vcftall,throncdby Weft, 

And loos’d his loue-fbaft fmartly from his bow. 

As it fhould pierce a hundred thoufand hearts. 

But I might fee young Cupids fiery fhaft: 

Quencht in the chafte beames of the w/atry Moone * 

And the impcriall Votreffe pafled on, * 

C 
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In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yctmarkt I where the bolt of (^npidfel. 

It fell vpon a little wefteroe flower ; 

Beforc,milkc-white ; now purple with loues wound. 
And maiden^'call it.Loue in idlenefle. 

Fetch me that flower ; the hearb I fliew’d thee once. 
The juyee of it, on fleeping eye-lids laide. 

Will make or man or woman madly dc«e 
Vpon the next liue creature that it lees. 

Fetch me this hearbe,and be thou here againe. 

Ere the Lettiathan can fwim a league* 

J*«.Ilc put a girdle about the earth, in forty minutes* 
O^erflw.Hauing once this iuyee. 

He watch 7ir4«M, whence Ihe is afleepe. 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes .* 

The next thing when (he waking lookes vpon, 

(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, or Bull, 

Onmedling Monkey, or on buficApe^ 

She (hall purfue it,with the foule of loue. 

And ere I take this charme off from her fight, 

(As I can take it with another hearbe) 
lie make her render vp her Page to me. 

But who comes heere i am inuifible. 

And I will ouer-heare their conference. 

Enter Demetritu, Helena following him, 

Deme. I loue thee not,thereforc purfue me not. 
Where is Ly funder, vaA faire Hermia ? 

The one He ftay,the other ftayeth me. 

Thou toiv'lft me they were flolne vnto this wood j 
And here at^ I.and wood within this wood, 

Becaiife I cam?ot mcete my Hermia. 

Hcnccjgct 1 hee gone.and follow me no more. 

HelJS ou drawi.ue,you hard-hearted Adanfant, 

But yet you draw not Iron,for my heart 
Is true as fteclc.Lcaue you your power to draw. 



And 
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AndlfhallhauenopowertotoUowyou. 

Oewf.Do lentice you ? dol fpeakeyou faire ? 

Or rather do I not in plained truth. 

Tell vou Ido not, not I cannot loue you ? 

hel And euen for that do I loue thee the more ; 
lam vour fpaniell , and Demetrm, 

The more you beate me, I will fa wne on you. 

Vfe me but as your fpaniell ; fpurne me,ftrike me, 
Neglea me,lofe me ; onely giue me leaue 
f Vnworthy as I am) to follow you. 

What worfer place can I beg in your loue, 

/And yet a place of high relpea with me) 

Thentobevfedasyouvreyourdog. 

2)/w.Tempt not too much the hatred ot my Ipirit, 
For 1 am ficke when I do looke on thee. 

Hel. And 1 am ficke when 1 looke not on you. 
Dew/.You do impeach your modeliy too much, 
To leaue the Citty.and commit your felfe 



Toiruft the opportunity of night, 

And the ill counfell of a defert place. 

With the rich worth of your virginity . 

//e/.Yourvertue is my priuiledge : for that 
It is not night when I do fee your face. 
Therefore I thinke 1 am notin the night, 

Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company, 



For you in my refpea are all the world. 

Then ho w can it be faid lam alone. 

When all the world is here to looke on me ? 

T)em.\\t run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leaue thee to the mercy of wilde Beafls. 

//f/.The wildeft hath not fuch a heart as you j 
Runne when you will, the flory fiiall be chaung’d : 
Apollo flyesjand Daphna holds the chafe ; 
TheDouepurfuestheGrifFen,thetnildeHinde 

C 2 
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Makes fpeed to catch the Tygre.BootlelTe fpeede, 

When cowardife purfues.and valor flyes. : 

Demet. I will not Ray thy queftions,let me go ; 

Or if thou follow me, do not beleeue, 

But I fhall do thee mifchiefe in the wood. 

Hel. f,in the Temple,in the Towne,and Field 
You do me mifchiefe. Fye Demetrim, 

Your wrongs do fet a fcandall on my fex : 1 

We cannot fight for loue,as men may do ; 

We fhould be woo’d.and were npt made to wooe. 

He follow thee and make a heauen of hell, 

Todyevpon thehand Ilouefowell. E^it. 

Fare thee well Nymph, ere he do leaue this groue 
Thou fhalt flye him, and he fhall feeke thy loue. 

HaR thou the flower there ? Welcome wanderer. 

Enter Pucke. 

P«ci^I,there it is. i 

pray thee giue it me. 

I know a banke where the wilde time blowes. 

Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet growes, f 

Qiiite ouercanoped with lufhious woodbine, r 

With fweete muske rofes,and with Eglantine j ' 

There Reepes TjtaniaSomtixmt ofthe night, 

Luld in thefe flo wers,with dances and delight : 

And there the fnake throwes her enammeld skinne, 

Weed wide enough to rap a Fairy in. 

And with the iuyce of this, He Rreake her eyes, 

And makeher full of hateful) fantafies. i 

Take thou feme of it, and feeke through this groue ; 

A fweete Athenian Lady is in loue i; 

With a difdainefull youth : annoint his eyes, I 

But doit when the next thing he efpies, ^ | 

May be the Lady.Thou fhalt know the man, ^ 

By the Athenian garments he hath on, 

Effeif it with fomecare,thathemayprooue 

More 

I 
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Feare not my Lord,your feruant fhall do fo. exeunt. 

Enter Q^ene of Fairies, with her traine. 

Queen Come, now a Roundel), and a Fairy fong j 
The^orthe third part ofa minute hence, 

Some to kill cankers in the muske rofe buds, 

Some warre with Reremife,tor their leathern wings. 

To make my fmall Elues coates,and fome keepe backe 
The clamorbus Owle,that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our queint fpirits : Sing me now afleepe. 

Then to your offices, and let me reR. 

Fairies fing. 

Toujpottedjhakes with double tongue, 

Thorny Hedgehogges be not feene, 

Newts and blinde wormes do no wrong 
Come not neere our Fairy tjueene. 

Philomelewith melody. 

Sing in our Jweett Lullaby, 

Lulla,lulla,lallahy,lulla,lulla, lullaby, 

Neuer harme,nor fpell,nor charme, 

(fome our louely Lady nye. 

Sogoodnight with Lullaby. 

I .Fairy. PVeaumg Spiders come not heere. 

Hence you long legdSpinders, hence ; 

'Beetles blacky approch not neere ; 

IP'orme nor Snayle do no offence. 

Philomele with melody, (^c. 

Z.Fai.Hence away , now all is well ; 

One aloofe,jland Centinell, 

Enter Oberon. 

O^.What thou feeR when thou doR wake. 

Do it for thy thy true loue take : 

Loue and languifh for his fake. 

Be it Ounce.or Catte.or Beare, 

' ^ ^ r> 
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Pardjor Boare with briftled haire, 

In thy eye that (hall appeare, 

When thou wak’ft, it is thy deare. 

Wake when fome vile thing is neere. 

8nter Lj fonder and Hermia, 

LifFaivt loue,you faint with wandring in the woods, 
And to fpeake troth I haueforgotour way ; 

Wee’l reR vs Hermia, \?you thinke it good. 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

ffer. Be it fo Lrfander-, findeyou out a bed, 

For I vpon this banke will reR my head. 

Ljf.Onc turffe (hall ferue as pillow for vs both, 
Oneheart,onebed,two bofomes,and one troth. 

//er.Nay good Ly fonder for my fake my deare 
Lie further oft yet, do not lie fo neere. 

Lyf.O take the fence fweete,of my innocence, 

Loue takes the meaning, in loues conference, 

I meane that my heart vnto yours is knit, 

So that but one heart we can make of it. 

Two bofomes interchained with an oath, 

So then two bofomes,and a fingle troth. 

Then by your fide, no bed-roome me deny, 

For lying (o, Hermia, I do not lye. 

Her. Ly fonder riddles very prettily; 

Now much beRirew my manners and my pride, 

If Hermia me.ir\\.x.o{zy,Ly fonder \itd. 

But gentle friend, for loue and courtcfie 
Lie further off, in humane modefty, 

Such feparation,as may well be faid, 

Becomes a vertuous batchellor,and a maide, 

Sofarre be diRant,and good night fweet friend ; 

Thy loue nere alter till thy fweete life ende. 

L^/7Amen,amen,tothat faire praier, fay I, 

And then end life, when I end loialty : 

Heere is my bed,Reepe giue thee all his reR. 

Hef> 
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//«•. With halfe that wi(h,the wilhers eyes be preft. 

Enter Puche. 

p«c^.Through theForrefthaue Igcnc, 

But Athenian finde I none. 

On whofe eies I might approue 
This flowers force in ftirringloue. 

Nieht and filence : who is heere ? 

VVeedes of Athens he doth weare : 

This is he (my maRer laid) 

Defpifed the Athenian maide : 

And heere the maiden fleeping found. 

On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty foule,Rie durR not lye 
Neere this lack-loue,this kill-curtefie. 

Churle,vpon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this charme doth owe ; 

When thou wak’R,let loue forbid 
Sleepehisfeate,on thy eye-lid. 

So awake when I am gone/ 

For I muR now to O4?ro«. Exit. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 
i/e/.Stay,though thou kill me,fweete fDemetrius. 

De.\ charge thee hence,and do not haunt me thus. 

Hel.O wilt thou darkling leaue me ? do not fo# 

2)e.Stay onthy perill,! alone will goe. 

He/.OI am out of breath, in this fond chafe. 

The more my praier.thelefler is my grace. 

Happy is f/erw/4,wherefoere fhe lies ; 

For (Tie hath blefled and attradliue eyes* 

How came her eyes fo bright? Not with fait teares. 

If fo,my eies are oftnerwafht then hers. 

No, no, lam as vgly as aBeare ; 

For beaRs that meete me,runne away for feare, 

Therefore no maruaile, though Demetrius 
Doasa monfter, fliemy pretence thus. 

What. 
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What wicked and diiTemblingglafTeofmine, 

Made me compare with Hermm fphery eyne ? 

But who is here^ Lyfander on the grouud ? 

Dead or afleepe ? I fee no blood, no wound, 

Lj/fa»der liue,good fir awake. 

Ljif.knd run through fire I will for thy fweet fake. 
Tranfparant Helena, mtmt fhewes arte, 

That through thy bofome makes me fee thy heart. 

Where is ? oh how fit a word 

Is that vile name,to peri fh on my fword ! 

Hel.Do not fay fo Lyfander,(ay not fo : 

What though he loue your Hermia C Lord, what though > 

Yet Hermia ftill loues you ; then be content. 

Ljff.Conttnt with Hermia > No,I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her haue fpent. 

Not Hermia, but Helena now I loue 5 
Who will not change a Rauen for a Doue f 
Thewillofman isbyhisreafon fwai’d : 

And reafon faiesyouare the worthier maid. 

Things growing are not ripe vntill their feafon j 
Solbeingyoung.till now ripe not to reafon, 

And touching now the point of humane skill 
Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will, ^ 

And leads me to your eyes, where I orelooke 
Loues ftories, written in Loues richeft booke. ! 

//f/. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne? [ 

When at your hands did I deferue this fcorne > I 

Ift not enough,ifl not enough, young man, i 

That I did neuer,no nor neuer can, 

Deferue a fweete looke from Demetrius eye, I 

But you mufl flout my infufficency? ' 

Good troth you do me wrong (good-footh you do) ' i 

In fuch difdainfull manner,me to wooe. 1 

Butfare you well j perforce! mufl confefle, i 

I thought you Lord of more true gentleneffe. ; 
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Oh, that a Lady of one man refvs’d, 

chouldofanother therefore be abusd. Exit, 

r,r she fees not Hermia : //erww,fleepe thou there. 
And neuer mail! thou come Lyfandernttxf, 

For as a furfet of the fweeteft things 

The deepeft loathing to the ffomacke brings j 

Or as the herefies that men do leaue. 

Are hated mod of thofe they did deceiue ; 

So thou,my furfet, and my herefie, 

Ofall be hated 5 but the molt of me; _ 

And all my powers addrelfe your loue and might, 

To honour Helen,^nd to be her Knight Exit. 

i/er.Helpe me Lyfander,ht\^t me ; do thy belt 
To plucke this crawling ferpent from my brelt. 

Aye me,for pitty ; what a dreame was here > 

Lyfander looke, how I do quake with feare : 

Me-thought a ferpent eate my heart away , 

And you fat fmiling at his cruell prey. 

Lyfander, what remoou’d ? Ljffander, Lord, 

What,out of hearing.gone ? No found,no Word . 

Alacke where are you t* fpeake and ifyou heare ; 

Speake of all loues ; I fwound almoflwith feare. 

Nojthen I well percciueyou are not nye^ 

Eyther death or you ile finde immediately . exit. 



fiof.Are weall met? 

,^^> 2 .Patjpat,and heres a maruailous conuenient place 
forour rehearfall.This greeneplot fhallbeourftage, this 
hauthorne brake our tyring houfe,and we will doe it in ac- 
tion, as we will do it before the Duke* 

Bot. Teeter quince} 

What faift thou, bully 
*Bot, There are things in this Comedy 
This6y,\h^x. will neuer pleafe. Vu{{^PiranjHs mufl draw a 
fword to kill himfelfe; which the Ladyes cannot abide. 

D How 
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How anfwer y ou that ? 

Snout . Berlakerija parlous feare. 

Star.l beleeue we mud leauc the killing out, when all is 
done. 

5or.Not a whit, I hatie a deuice to make all well. Write 
me a Prologue, and let the Prologue feeme to fay, wee will 
do no harme with our fwords, and thatPjramus is not kild 
indeed : and for the more better afiurance, tell them thatl 
Piramm am not Piramui^oMX Bottome the Weauer ; this will 
putthemoutof feare. 

jQ«/«.Well,we will haue fuch a Prologue, and itfhall be 
written in eight and fixe. 

"Bot. No,makeit two more, let it be written in eight & 
eight. 

5war. Will not the Ladies be afeard of the Lyon ? 

Star.l {eaxt it, I promife you. 

Bot. Maflers,you ought to confider with your felfe, to 
bring in (God fhield vs) a I yon among Ladies, is a moft 
dreadfull thing . For there is not a morefearefull wilde’ 

fowlethen your Lyon lining: and we ought to looke to it. 

Snout. Therefore another Prologue mu(f tell he is not a 
Lyon. 

Bot. Nay, you muft name his name, and halfe his face 
mulf be feene through the Lyons necke, and hee himfelfe 
niuftfpeake through, faying thus, or to the famedefFeft; 
Ladies, or faire Ladies, I would wifh you, orlwouldre- 
quefiyou,or Iwould entreat you, not to feare,not to trem- 
ble ; my life for yours. Ifyou thinke I come hetberas a Ly- 
on,itwerepittyofmylife. No,/am no fuch thing,/ama 
man as other men are; and there indeed let him name his 
name,and tell them plainly he is Snu£ the ioyner. 

Quin. Well, it fhall be fo ; but there is two hard things, 
that is, to bring the Moone-light into a chamber : for you 
knovj,Viramus and Thtobj meete by Moone-light. 

iJw.Doth the Moone fhine that night we play our play ? 

Bot, 
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A Calender,a Calender,looke in the Almanack, 
findeout Moone-fhine,finde out Moonelliine. 

Ofct>i.Yes,it doth fhine that night. 

Why then may you leaue a cafement ofthe great 
chamber window (where we play) open, and the Moone 

may fhine in at the cafement.. . , , ^ r.u « 

Quin I or elfe one muftcome in vvithabuflior tnorns,&: 
a &horne,and fay he comesto disfigure, or to prefent the 
perfon of Moone-foine, Then there is another thing, we 
mufthauea wall in the great Chamber; ^ox Piramus and 
Thtsbj (faies the (lory) didtalke through the chinke of a 

'^Sw.You can neuer bring in a wall. What fay you Bottome ? 

Bot. Some manor other mud prefent wall, and lethim 

haue fome plader, or fome lome, or feme rough cad about 
him,tofignifiewall ;orlethim hold his fingers thus; and 
through mat cranny, fhall Piramus and whilper. 

i2«/«.If that may be, then all is well. Come,fit downe e- 
uer^mothers fonne,and rehearfe your parts. Ptramue, you 
begin ; when you haue fpoken your fpeech, enter into that 
Brake,and fo euery one according to his cue. 

Enter Robin, 

/Jff^.What hempen home-fpuns haue we fwaggring.here. 
So neere the Cradle of the Fairy Queene ? 

What,a play toward i Hebe an auditor. 

An a£lor too perhaps, if I feecaufe. 

j^»«.Speake Piramus, Thishy dand forth. 

Pir.Tbisby^iht flowers of odious fauors fweete. 
.Q«»>?.Odours,odorous. 

Pt'r.Odours fauors fweete. 

So hath thy breath,my deared Thisby deare. 

But harke, a voyce : day thou but heere a while, 

And by and by I will to thee appeare. 6xit. 

^uin.?i dranger Piramus. then ere plaid here. 

Thif, Mud I foeake now > 

Da I 
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Pet, I marry muflyou. For you muftvnderftandheooes 
but to fee a noyfe that he heard, and is to come againe. 

Ti^/^Mofl; radiant Lilly white of hue 

Of colourlike the red rofe on triumphant bryer, 

Mofl brisky luuenall,and eke mofl louely lew, 

As true astruefthorfejthatyet would neuertyre, 

Ilemeete thtePiramtu,at Ninnies toombe. 

P et. Minus toomhe. man; why you mufl; not fpeake that 
yet j that you anfwer to Piramus : you fpeake all your part 
at once, cues and zX.Piramus enter, your cue is pafl5 it is ne- 
uertyre. 

Thjj. 0,as true as trueft horfe, that yet would neuer tyre. 

P/r.lf I were faire, 7 'Aw^ I were onely thine. 

Pet.O monflrous.O ftrange. We are haunted ; pray ma- 
fters.flye maflers,helpe. 

iRn^.lle follow you,Ile leadeyou about a Round, 
Through bogge, through bufh, through brake, through 
Sometime a horfe He be,(bmetime a hound, (bryer 

A hogge,a headlelTe beare,fometimea fire. 

And neigh, and barke,and grunt, and rore,and burne, 

Like horfe, hound,hog,beare, fire, at euery turne. Exit, 

Rot.Whydothey run away ? This is a knauery of them 
to make me afeard. Enter Snovot. 

Sw.O Eottom art chang’d ; what do I fee on thee ? 

^or.What do you fee? you fee an affe head of your own. 
Do you ? 

Enter Peter quince, 

/’tf^.BlefTe thee ‘ 3 ottome,h\t^e. thee thou art tranflated. 

Exit. 

‘Sot.Kee their knauery 3 this is to make an afieof me, to 
fright me if they could j but I will not fiir from this place, 
do whatthey can.I will walke vp and downe heere, and I 
will fingthat they fhall heare I am not afraid. 

The W oofell cocke,fo blacke of hew 
With Orange tawny bill, ^ 

The 
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TheThroftle,with his note fo true, 

The Wren with little quill. 

Tjunia.V^^At Angell wakes me from my Howry bed ? 
Sot.The Finch, the Sparrow, and the Larke, 

The plainfong Cuckow gray 

Whofc note full many a man doth nnarke, 

And dares not anfwer,nay. 

For indeed,who would fethis witto fofoolilh a bird ? 

Who would giue abird the lye,though he cry Cuckow,ne- 

'^^^Tyta.l pray thee gentle mortall,fing againe. 

Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ; 

On the firft view to fay, to fweare I loue thee. 

So is mineeye enthralled to thy fhape. 

And thy faire vertues force (perforce) doth moue me, 

Bot. Me-thinks miffre(Te,you fhould haue little reafon 
forthat-.andyet to fay the truth, reafon and louekeepe lit- 
tle company together, now adayes.The more the pitty,that 
fomehonell: neighbours will not make them friends. Nay 
I can gleeke vpon occafion. 

Tytu.Thon art as wife, as thou art beautifull. 

5 ot.Not fo neither : but if I had wit enough to get out 
ofthis wood, I haue enough to ferue mine owne turne. 

Tyt/i.Outof this wood, do not defire to goe, 

Thou (halt remaine here,whether thou wilt or no. 
lama fpirit of no common rate ; 

The Sommer Hill doth tend vpon my Hate, 

And I do loue thee ; therefore go with me, 

He giue thee Fairies to attend on thee; 

And they fhall fetch thee lewels from the deepe, 

And fingjwhile thou on preffed flowers doft fleepe: 

And Iwill purge thy mortall grofTenefTe fo. 

That thou fhalt like an ayry fpirit go. 

'Eeaje-bloffbme, Cobweb yJHoth , and Mujlard-feed. 

Enter foure fairies. 

D 3 
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F<«'.Ready 5 and /, and f, and I. Where fhall we go ? 

Tita. Be kinde and curteous to this Gentleman, 

Hop in his walkes,and gambole in his eies, 

Feede him with Apricocks,and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, greene Figs,and Mulberries, 

The hony bags fleale from the humble Bees, 

And for night tapersjcrop their waxen thighes, 

And light them at the fiery Glow-wormes eies, 

To haue my loye to bed, and to arife 

And pluckethe wingsfrom painted Butterflies, 

Tofanne the Moone-beames from his fleepjng eyes. 

Nod to him Elues,and do him curtefies. 

1. F<jt.Haile mortal!, haile. 

2. Fa/.Haile. 

3. F<«r.Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worfhips mercy hartily 5 I befcech your 
worfhips name. 

Cob. Cobweb. 

Bot, I fhall defire you of more acquaintance, good Ma- 
iler Qobweb ; if / cut my finger, / fhall make bold with you. 
Your name honert gentleman ? 

Peaf, Peafe-blojfome. 

Bot. I pray you commend meto miftrefTe Sofuafhy your 
Mother, and to matter PeafcodyomVzthtr. Good matter 
Peafe-blojfome, / fhall defire you of more acquaintance to. 
Your name 1 befeech you fir? 

Muf Mufiard feede. 

Bot. Good mader cMuIiard feed, I know your patience 
well: that fame cowardly gyant-like Oxe-beefe hathde- 
uoured many a gentleman of ycur houfe. I promife you, 
your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. I defire 
you more acquaintance, good Matter Mujlardfeed. 

Ttta.Comt waite vpon him,leade him to my bower. 
TheMoone me-thinks,lookeswith a watry eie, 

And when (he weepes,weepe euery litiie flower, 

Lamen- 
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Lamenting fome enforced chattity. _ 

Tve vp my louers tongue,brmg him filently . 

^ Stiter King of Faines,and Rohm good-fellow . 

Qh.\ wonder if Titania be awak’t j 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 

Which (he mutt dote on, in extremity. 

Here comes my meffenger how now mad (pint. 

What night-rule now about this haunted grouec* 
puckMy mittrelTe witha montter is in loue, 

Neere to her clofe and confecrated bower. 

While (he was in her dull and deeping hower, 

A crew of patches, rude Mechanicals, 

That worke for bread, vpon Jthetiian dades, 

Were met together to rehearfe a play, 

Intended for great Thefem nuptiall day : 

The (hallowett thick-skin of that barren fort, 

Who Piramui pre(ented,in their fport, 

Forfooke his Scene, and entred in a brake. 

When I did him at this aduantage take. 

An A(fes nole I fixed on his head. 

Anon his Thisbie mutt be anfwered. 

And forth my Mmnock comes : when they him tpy , 

As Wilde geefe,that the creepingFowler eye, 

Or ruffed pated choughes,many in fort 
(Rifing and cawing at the guns report) 

Seuerthemfelues,and madly fweepe the sky ; 

So at his fight, away his fellowes ttye, 

And at our ttampe.here ore and ore one fades ; 

He muriher cry es, and helpe from .Athens cals. 

Their fenfe thus weake,lott with their feares thus ttrong. 
Made fenfelette things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thornes at their apparell fnatch, 

Some deeuesjfome hats, from yeelders all things catch, 

I led them on in this dittra£led feare, 

And left fweete tranflated there : 

■2 When 
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When in that moment (fo it cametopaffe) 

Tytania waked,and flraightway lou a an afle. 

This falles out better then Icould deuife ; 

But haft thou yetlacht the <iAthenians eyes. 

With the loue iuyce.as I did bid thee do ? 

Rob.l tooke him deeping (that is finidit to) 

And the Athenian woman by his fide, 

That when he wak’t,of force fhe muft be eyde. 

Enter Demetrim and Hermia. 

Stand clofe, this is the fame ^Athenian. 

Ao^.This is the woman^but not this the man. 
Dewe.Ojwhy rebuke you him that loues you fo ? 

Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

i/er.Now I but chide,but I fhould vfe thee worfe. 

For thou (I feare) haft giuen me caufe to curie. 

If thou haft flainel^yd»^^ inhisdeepe, (to, 

Being ore fhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe,and kill me 
The S^unne was not fo true'vnto the day, 
Ashetome.Would hehaue ftollenaway, 

From deeping Hermiai He beleeue as foone 
This whole earth may be bor'd,and that the Moone 
May through the Center ereepe,and fo difpleafe 
Her brothers noonetide,with t\\ Ant fades. 

It cannot be but thou haft murdred him. 

So fhould a murderer looke,fo dead.fo grim. 

Dem.So fhould the murdered looke,& fo fhould I, 
Pierft through the heart with your ftearne cruelty : 

Yet you the murderer looke, as bright,as clearc. 

As yonder Venm in her glimmering fpheare. 

Wer. VVhat’s this to my Lyfander> where is he ? 

Ah good Demetrius thou giue him me ? 

Pm.Ide rather giue his carkaffe to my hounds. 
Her.Oxix. dog, out curre,tbou driu'ft me paft the bonds 
Of maidens patience.Haft thou daine him then ? 

Henceforth be neuernumbred among men. 

Oh, 
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Oh,oncctclltruc,ei»cnformylakc, 

nurft thou hauc lookt vpon him,bcing awake ?» 

And haft thou kild him deeping ? O braue tutch ; 

Could not a worme,an Adder do fo much ? 

An Adder did it.For with doublet tongue 
Then thine (thou ferpent)neuer Adder ftung. 

j)em.You fpend your paflion otr^tnifpnzi d mood, 

lamnotguiltyof Ljfandershload r 
Nor is he dcad.for ought that lean tel). 

ffer,^ pt®y thee tell me then,that he is well* 

Pfw. And if I could.what fhould I get therefore ? 
ffcr. Apriuiledge,ncuer to fee me more. 

And from thy hated prefence part I,fee me no more. 
Whether he be dead or no. , . . . . . 

Dem.Thcte is no following her in this hercc vame, 
Hecre therefore for a while 1 will remainc. 

So forrowes hcauineffc doth heauier grow* 

For debt that bankrout dip doth forrow owe. 

Which now in fomedightmeafure it will pay. 

If for his tender hcere I make fomc ftay. . dame, 

0^. What haft thou done ? Thou haft miftaken quite. 

And hide the loueduyce on fomc ttue loues fight .* 

Of thy mifpririonjrouft perforce enfue 
Some true loue tuvn*d,and not afalfe turnd true. 

i?o^.Then fate ore-rules, that one man holding troth, 

A million fade, confounding oath on oath. 

0^. About the woodjgoe fwifter then the winde,. 

And of sxfrfeew/ looke thou finde. 

All fancy (icke fhe is, and pale of checrc. 

With (ighes of loue,that cofts the frefh bloud dcarc. 

By fomc illufion fee thou bring her hcere. 

He charmc his «ies,againft fhe do appearc* 

RobiH.\ goji go,looke how I goe. 

Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bowe* Exit, 

0^. Flower of this purple die, ' 

E Hit 
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Hit with archcry, 

Sinke in apple of his eye. 

When his loue he doth efpy. 

Let her Ihinc as glorioufly 
As the Vemu of the sky^ ' 

Whcnthouwak’ftjif mebeby, 

Beg of her for remed 
Enter Puckei 

.Captainc -^f our Fairy band, 

Helen* is heere at hand, . 

And the yomh,mift6oke by me, 

Pleading for a Louers fee. 

Sh all we their fond Pageant fee ? 

Lord,what fooles thefe ragrtals be ! 

O^tStand ahde : the noyfe they make. 

Will caufc to awake. 

P<<(r.Then will two at once wooe one. 

That mull; needs be (port ailone ; 

And thofe things do bell; pleafe me. 

That befall prepofteroufly^ 
t'. Enter Ly/andereud Helen** 

LypNhf (hould you think that I Ihould wooe in fcoin? 
Scorne and dcrifion ncuer come in teares s 
Looke when I vow I weepe ; and vowes fo borne. 

In their natiuity all truth appeares.. 

How can thefe things in me,feeme fcotne tayou ? 

Bearing the badge of faith to proue them true. 

Jff/.You do aduance your cunning more and more. 
When truth kils truth, O diuclilh holy fray ! 

Thefe vowes are Will you giuc her ore ^ 

Weigh oath with oath.and you will nothing weigh. 

Your vowes tober,and:rae (put in two fcalcs) 

Will cuen weigh,andboth as light as tales, 
hyfi had no iudgcmcnt,when to her 1 fwore. 

Hf/.Nor none in my minde,now you giueber ore. 
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LiflDemetrins loucs her, and he loaes not you. 
®i^r.OHrA^«,goddeffe,nimph,pcrfea,diuinc, 
To what, my loue, (hall I compare thine erne » 
Chrirtall is muddy ,0 how ripe in fliowe, 
Thvlips,thofeki(ring cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Tanrm fno w, 

Fan’d with the Eafternc winde,turnes to a crow. 
When thou holdft vp thy hand^O Ici me biijc 
This PrinceCfe of pure white, this feale of blifte. 

Hed. O fpight ! 6 hell ! 1 fee you all arc bent 
To'fct againft me, for your merriment. 

If you were ciuill,and knew curtefic. 

You would not do me thus much iniury. 

Can you not hate mc,as I know you do. 

But you muft ioyne in foulcs to mocke me too ? 

If you were men, as men you arc in (bow. 

You would not vfc a gentle Lady fo j 
To vow,and fwcare,and fuperpraife my parts, .. 
When I am furc you hate me with your hearts*. 

You both are Riual$,and loue Hermia ; 

And now both Riuals,to mocke Helens. 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprize. 

To coniure teares vp in a poore maides eyes, 

With your deri(ion,nonc of noble fort, 

Would fo offend a virginc, andextort 

A poore foulcs patience, all to make you fport. 

Lyfan.Y oa arc vnkinde Demetritu j be not fo. 
For you \oVitHermi* 5 this you know I know ; 

And heere with all good \Artll,with all my heart. 

In Hermias loue I yecld you vp my part ; 

And yours of Helena^ lotne bequeath, 

Whom I do loue, and will do to my death . 
fte/.Ncuet did mockers waftc more idle breath. 
Deme. ly/dnder,keepe thy Herwia,l viill none .• 
If ere 1 lou’d her, all that loue is gone, 

E a 
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M y heart to her, but as gueft-wife foiournd. 

An d no w to Helen it is home return'd. 

There to remainc. 
hyf\t is not fp. 

i?e«».Diiparagc not the faith thou doft not know. 

Lead to thy pcrill thou abide it deare. 

Looke where thy Louecomcs,yonderis thy deare. 

Enter Hermia. 

Hfr.Darkc night, that from the eye his function takes, 
The eare more quicke of apprehenhon makes. 

Wherein it doth impaire the feeing fcnfe. 

It paies the hearing double recompence. 

Thou art not by mine eie, Ly fonder found. 

Mine eare (I thanke it) brought me to thy found. 

But why vnklndly didft thou leaue me fo ? 

Ly/iWhy (hould he ftay,whom loue doth prefle to go? 
fllrr.What loue could prefle Ljftnder from my fide ? 
Lyf. Lyfondert loue (that would not let him bide) 

Faire Helena ; who more engilds the night. 

Then all yon fiery oes,and eies of light. 

Why feek’ft thou me f Could not this make thee know* 
The hate I bare thee,made me leaue thee fo / 

//tfr.You fpeake not as you thinke ; it cannot be. 
//;f/.Loe,ft)e is one of this confederacy. 

Now I perceiue,they haue conioynd all three, 

T o fafliion this falfe fport,in fpight of me. 

Iniurious /ffr/wMjmoft vngratcfull maide, 

Haue you confpir'd,haue you with thcfecontriu’d 
To baite me,with this foulc derifion? 

Is all the counfell that we two haue lhar’d. 

The lifters vowes,the houres thar -?e haue Ipent, 

When we haue chid the hafty footed time. 

For parting vs ; 0, is all forgot ? 

All fchoole-daies friendlhip,child*hood innocence ? 

We like two artificial! gods, 

Haue 




r 






Haue with our needles,crcatcd both one flower. 

Both on one famplcr, fitting on one cufliion. 

Both warbling of one fong,both in one key ; 

As if our hands, our fides,voices,and mindcs 
Had bin incorporate.So we grew together. 

Like to a double cherry, feeming parted. 

But yet an vnion in partition. 

Two louely berries mouldeH on one ftemme. 

So with two feeming bodies, but one heart. 

Two of the firft life coats in Heraldry, 

Puc but to one.and crowned with one creft. 

And will you rent our ancient loue afunder. 

To ioyne with men in fcorning your poorc friend ? ^ 

It is not friendly ,tis not maidenly. 

Our fexe as well as I, may chide you for it. 

Though I alone do feele the iniury. 

flrr.I am amazed at your words, 

1 fcorne you not ; It feemes that you fcorne me. 

Hel, Haue you not fet Lyfander^Ai in fcorne 
To follow me, and praife my eies and face ? 

And made your other Loue,Demetrita 

(Who euen but now did fpurne me with his foote) 

To call me goddefle,nimph,diuine,and rare, 
precious, celeftiall? Wherefore Ipeakes he this 
To her he hates ? And wherefore doth Ly fonder 
Deny your loue (lb rich within his foule) 

And tender me(forfooth)affection. 

But by your fetting on,by your confent ? 

What though 1 be not fo in grace as you, 

Sohung vpon with loue, fo fortunate ? 

(Butmiferable moft,to loue vnlou’d) 

This you (hould pitty, rather then defpife. 

Her. I vndcrftand not what you mcane by this. 

Hel.lf do, perfeuer, counterfeit fad lookes, 

Makemouthcsvponmewheniturnemybackc, 

E 3 Winke 
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Winkc each at other ,hold the fwcetc icaft vp : 

This fport well catricd»fl\all be chronicled. 

If you haue any pitty, grace, or manners, 

Y ou would not make me fuch an argument. 

But faryewelljtis partly mine ownc fault, 

VVhich death or abfencc foonelhall remedy, 

Z^/.Stay gentle ffele»a,hea.K my excufe^ 

My loue,my life, my foule,faire HcUna. 

Hel.O excellent 1 
ffer.Sweete,do not fcorne her fo. 

Dem.li (he cannot cncreate,! can compell, 

Lj/IThou canft compell. no more then (he entrcate. 
Thy threats haue no more ftrength then her wcake praife. 
Helen, \ louc thee,by my life I doe 5 
I fweare by that which 1 will lofe for thee. 

To proue him falfe,that faies I loue thee not, 

Dem.l fay, I loue thee more then he can do. 

Itjf li thou fay fo,with-draw and prone it to. 

Dem. Quick,come. 

Her. Lyfander,vAitttto tends all this ? 

Lyf. Away, you Ethtope. 

Dem, No,no,hce’l fceme to breake loofe ; 

Take on as you would follow. 

But yet come not : you are a tame man, go. 

ij'/;Hang off thou cat,thou bur ; vile thing let loofe, 
Or 1 will (hake thee from me like a ferpent. 

Her. Why are you growne fo rude ? 

V Vhat change is this.fweete Louef 
Lyf. Thy louc ? out tawny Tvirr^r-jOut ; 

Out loathed medicine ; 6 hated poifon hence. 

^«-,Do you not ieaft ? 

Hel, Yes footh,and fo do you, 

ly f. Demetrius ^ willkeepe my vyord with thee. 

Dem.l would 1 had your bond • for I perceiue, 

A weake bond holds you j lie not truft your word. 
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r r vVhat,(hould I hurt her,ftrike her.killher dead ? 

MthouRhIhatchct.Ilenotharmeherfo. 

^ tier. Whit i can you do me greater harme then hate ? 
Hate me, wherefore ?0 me, what newes my I.ouc ? 

Am not I Hermia ? Are not you Ly fonder } 

Iamasfairenow,asIwaserewhile. 

Since night you lou’d me ; yet fince night you left me* 
Why then you left me (6 the gods forbidj 
in carneft.lhall I fay ? . 

Lyfl.hytayhfti 

And neuer did defire to fee thee more. 

Therefore be out of hope,of queftion,of doubt; 

Be certaine 5 nothing truer ; tis no ieaft. 

That I do hate thee, and louc Helena. 

Her.O me,you iugglcr.you canker bloffomc. 

You theefe of loue ; what,hauc you come by night. 

And ftolne my loucs heart from him? 
fli?/.FiBeifaiih. 

Haue you no modefty,no maiden fhame. 

No touch of bafhfulnefire i VVhat,will you teare 
Impatient anfwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie,fie,you counterfet.you puppct,you. 

Her.Puppct ? why fo ? l,that way goes the game. 
Now 1 perceiue that (he hath made compare 
Betweene our ftatures,(he hath vrg d her height, 

And with her perfonage.her tall parfonage, 

Her height (forfooth ) (he hath preuaild with him. 

And are you growne fo high in bis eftecroe, , 

Becaufe I am fo dwarfilh and fo low ? 

How low am I, thou paimed May-pole ? Speake, 

How low am I > I am not yet fo low, 

But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. ^ . 

HelT pray you though you mocke me,gcntlepacn. 

Let her not hurt me; I was neuer curft;, 

Ihaue no gift at all in (hr.ewi(hne(&: 
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1 am a right maid for my cowardizc ; 

Let her not ftrike me : you perhaps may think*, 
Becaufe (he is fomething lower then my felfc, 

That I can match her* 

Her, Lower ? harke againe. 

Hel.Good Hermia,6o not be fo bitter with me, 

I eucrmore did loue you Hermia, 

Did euer keepe your counfels,ncuer wronged you, 
Saye that in loue vnto ‘Demetrius, 

I told him of your ftealch vnto this wood. 

He followed you,for loue I followed him. 

But he hath chid me hence, and threatned roc 
T o ftrike mc.fpurne me, nay to kill roe to ; 

And nowjfo you will let me quiet goe. 

To t/ithens will I beare my folly backe. 

And follow you no further. Let me go. 

You fee how (imple,andhowfondIam. 

ATfr. Why get you gone .• who ift that hinders you ? 
Hel.K foolifh heart,that I leaue hcete behinde, 
W<rr. What, with Lyptnder} 
f/f/.VVith Demetrius, 

Lyf. Be not afraid,(hc (hall not harme thee Helenu. 
Dem'^o fir,(he (hall not,though you take her part, 
Hel.O when (hee’s angry ,(he is keene and (brewd. 
She was a vixen when (he went to fchoole. 

And though (he be but little,(he is fierce. 

f/ifr.Little againe i Nothing but low and little ? 
Why will you fuffer her to flout me thus? 

Let me come to her, 

Lyf.Get you gone you dwarfe. 

You minimus, hindring knot gralTe made, 
Youbead.youacorne, ^ 

£>#w.Ybu are too officious, n '.. . 

In her behalfe that fcotnes your ferUices. 
Letheralone,fpeakenotof HeUns, « 
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Take not her part,For if thou doft intend 
liJcuer fo little (hew of loue to her, 

Thou (halt abic it. 

Zy/Now (he holds me not. 

Now follow if thou dar’ft,to try whofe right, 
of thine or mine, is moft m Helena. (Exit. 

DemSoWow ? Nay, He go with thee chceke by iowle, 
Hrr.You Miftrefte,all this coyle is long of you. 

Nay,goe not backe. 

ffel.l will not truft you I, 

Not longer flay in your curft company. 

Your hands than mine,are quicker for a fray. 

My legs are longer though to runne away. 

Hur l am amaz’d, and know not what to fay. Exeunt, 
oi.This is thy negligence,ftill thou miftak’ft. 

Or elfe commit’ft thy knaueries wilfully. 

Paci^Beleeue nie,King of (haddowes,! miftooke. 

Did not you tell me,l (hould know the man. 

By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 

And fo farre blamelcffe prouesmy enterprize. 

That I haue nointed an Athenians eyes. 

And fo farre am I glad.it fo did fort. 

As this their iangling I efteeme a fport. 

O^.Thou feeft thefe Louers feeke a place to fight, 

Hie therefore ^<?^/»,ouercaft the night. 

The ftarry Welkin couer thou anon. 

With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron, 

And leade thele telly Riuals fo aftray. 

As one come not within anothers way. 

Like to Lyfander, (omzt ime frame thy tongue. 

Then ftlrrc Demetrius\^ wirh bitter wrong j 
And fometimerailethou like Demetrius ; 

And from each other looke thou leade them thus. 

Till ore their browes, death-counterfeiting, fleepe 
With leaden ledgs,and Batty wings doth creepc j 

F Then 
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Then crufh this hearbe into Ljfknders eie, 

Whofc liquor hath this vertuous property. 

To take from thence all error, with his might. 

And make his eie-bals rolle with wonted fi^ht. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feeme a dreame,and fruitlefle vifion. 

And backe to Athens lhall the Louers wend 
With league,whofe date till death (hall neuer end. 

Whiles 1 in this affaire do thee apply, 

Il« to my Qpeenc.and beg her Indian boy j 
And then 1 will her charmed eie rcleafe 
From monfters view, and all things ftiall be peace. 

Pw^.My Fairie Lord, this muft be done with hafte. 

For night fwift Dragons cut the Clouds full faft. 

And yonder fhines Auroras harbinger j 

At whofe approch,Ghofts wandring heere and there, 

Troope home to Church-yards j damned fpirits all. 

That in crofle waies and flouds haue buriall. 

Already to their wofmy beds are gone ; 

For feare leaft day fljould looke their lhames vpon. 

They wilfully themfelues exile from light. 

And muft for aic confort withblacke browd night. 

O^.But we are fpirits of another fort : 

I,with the mornings loue haue oft made ^ort, 

And like a Forreftcr,tbe groues may tread, 

Euen till the Eaftcrne gate all fiery red, 

Opening on A7e/>/«ae,with faire blefled beanies, 

Turnes into yellow gold,his fait greene ftreames. 

But notwithftanding hafte, make no delay, 

We may effeft this bufinefre,yet ere day. 

PuckjVp and downe.vp and downe, I will leade them vp 
& downe .• I am feard in field and towne, Gehlin, lead them 
vp and downe s here comes one. Enter Eyfattder, 

art thou,proud Hemetrius ? Speak thou now. 
^e^.Hcrc villaineydcawne and ready.Where art thou ? 
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£,.n will be with thee ftraight. 
iStf^.Follow me then to plainer grotind. 

Enter Demetrites, 

Deme. Lyfander,(peaike againe ; 

Thou runaway,thou coward,art thou fled ? 

Speakein fome buQi. Where doft thou hide thy head ? 

* iJfl^.rhou coward,art thou bragging to the ftars. 
Telling the bufhes that thou look’ft for warres. 

And wilt not come ? Come recreant, come thou childe. 

He whip thee with arod.He is defil’d 
That drawes a fword on thee. 
i)fM>tf.Yea,art thou there # 

iJfl.Follow my voicc,wee’l try no manhood here. Exeunt, 
Lyf.lie goes before mc,and ftill dares me on. 

When I come where he callcs,then hce’s gone. 

The villaine is much li ghter heel’d then I j 
I followed faft,but fafter he did flie ; 

That fallen am I in darkc vneuen way. 

And here will reft me. Come thou gentle day : 

For if but once thou (hew me thy gray light. 

He finde Demetrf/^-andreuengc this fpight, 

'Eghinand Demetrius, 

Roh.Woy ho, ho ; coward, why com’ft thou not f 
Dfwe.Abide me,if thou dar’ft.For well I wot. 

Thou runft before me,ftiifting euery place. 

And dar’ft not ftand,nor looke me in the face. 

Where art thou? 

Come hither,! am here. 

Dtf.Nay then thou mockft me ; thou flialt buy this deate. 
If eucrlthy faceby day-light fee. 

Now goe thy way : faintncffeconftraineth roc, 

To meafure out my length on this cold bed. 

By dales approch looke to be viflted. 

Enter Helena. 

Het.O weary night, 6 long and tedious night, 

F X 
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Abate thy hourcs,(hine comforts from the eaft, 

That I may backc to Athens by day-light. 

From thefe that my poorc company deleft ; 

And flcepe that fometimcs (huts vp forrowcs eie, 

Steale me a while from mine owne company* Sleeve, 

Roh.y ct but three i Come one more. 

Two of both kindes makes vp foure. 

Here (he comes, curft and fad, 

Cttpiti is a knauKh lad, Snter Hermia^ 

Thus to make poore females mad. 

Jfer.Neuer lo weary, ncuer fo in woe. 

Bedabbled with the dew,and tome with briars, 

I can no further crawle,no further goc ; 

My legs can kecpe no pace with my delires. 

Here will I reft me till the breake of day, 

Heauens (hield Z.^y^</tfr,iftheymeaneafray, 

-Ro^.On the ground (leepe found, ' ' 

He apply your eye gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wak’ft,thou tak’ft 

True delight in the fight of thy former Ladies eie. 

And the Country Prouerbe knowne. 

That euery man (hould take his owne. 

In your waking (hall be (howne. 
lack^CmW haue //tf,nought (hall go ill. 

The man fliall haue his Mare againe,and all (hall be well* 
Enter Qufene of Fairies, and Clowne,ani Fames , andthe 
King behinde them. 

Tita.CoxM fit thee downe vpon this flowry bed, 

While I thy amiable cheekes do coy, 

And ftickemuskerofes in thy flcekefmoothehead. 

And ki(Te thy faire large eares, my gentle ioy. 

Where’s Peafe blojfome'i 
Peaf. Ready. 

Cl<m>ne,Scta.tchmyhe^ 6 ,Peaife-blofome, Wher’s Moun- 
ficur ? Co^.Ready. 

Clomt, 
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do Mounfieur Cebmb, good Mounfieur get your wca- 
nonsinyour hand, and kill me a red hipt humble-bee, on 
Fhe top of a thiftle ; and good Mounfieur bring me the ho- 

baa. Doc aition, 

Mounfieur ; and good Mounfieur haue a care the hony bag 
breake not, I would be loth to haue you ouerflowne with a 
Lny-bag figniour.Whcrc’s Mounfieur LMnftardfeed ? 

C^.Giuc me your neafe,Mounfieur Mufiardfeed. 

Pray you leaiie your courtcfie,good Mounfieur. 

^«(?.What’syourwil? , , i 

flo. Nothing good Mounfieur, but to hclpe Caualery 
Coheel to fcratch. I muft to the Barbers Mounfieur, for 
mc-thinkes I am maruailous hairy about the face. And I 
am fuch a tender a(Te, if my hairedo but tickle me, I muft 

77r<*. What,wilt thou heaie feme fomc mufick, my fweet 

Clorene\ haue^ rcafonable good earc in muficke. Let vs 
haue the tongs and the bones. 

Ttta.Ox fay fweete Louc,what thou defireft to eate. 

C/tfU’.Truely apeckcofprouender; I could mounch your 
good dry Oates. Me-thinkes lhaue a great defire to a bot- 
tle of bay : good nay, fweete hay hath no fellow., 

Tita. I haue a venturous Fairy, 

That (hall feet e the fquirrels hoard. 

And fetch thee new NutS. 

^lo\ had rather haue a handfull or two of dried peafe. 
But I pray you let none of your people ftir me,I haue an ex^- 
pofitionof flcepe come vpon me. 

Tjf^.Sleepc thou.and I will winde thee in my armes. 
Fairies be gone, and be alwaies away* 

So doth the woodbine,the fweete Honifiickle, 

Gently entwift ; the female luy fo 
Enrings the barky fingers ofthc Elmc. 

F 3. 
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0 how I louc thee ! how 1 dote on thee ! 

Snter Robin qoodfeUow. 

Welcome good Robin : feert thou this fweet fight j 
, Her dotage now 1 do begin to pitty. 

For meeting her of latebehinde the wood. 

Seeking fweete fauors for this hatcfull foole, 

1 did vpbraid her, and fall out with her. 

For (he his hairy temples then had rounded. 

With coronet of frefh and fragrant flowers. 

And that fame devy which fomtime on the buds, 

VV as wont to fwcll like round & orient pearles ; 

Stood now within the pretty flouricts eies. 

Like teares that did their owne difgrace bewaile. 

When I had at my pleafure taunted her. 

And ftie in milde tearmes begd my patience, 

I then did aske of her, her changeling childc. 

Which ftraight (he gaue me,and her Fairy fent 
To bearehim to my Bower in Fairy Land, 

And now I haue the boy, I will vndoe 
This hatcfull imperfeftion of her eies. 

And gentle P$tc^, takethis transformed fcaipe. 

From off the head of this tAtheniaa fwainc; 

That he awaking when the other do. 

May all to ty4thens backe againe repaire. 

And thinke no more of this nights accidents, 

But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 

But firft I will releafe the Fairy Q^ieene, 

Be as thott wafiwontto be \ 

See as thou wafi wont to fee. 

T)ians bud,or (Jupscb flower. 

Hath fuch force and b/ejfedpower. 

Now my Titania wake you, my fweete Queene, 

Tita^y Oberon,'fi\\it vifions haue I'fceue ! 
Me-thought 1 was enamored of an Affc, 

0^,There lies your loue, 

TiM, 
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T/w.How came thefethingsto paffe? 

Oh how mine eies doth loathe this vifage now I 
^ hb Silence a while. Robin take of this head ; 
r(,»/4,mufKkc call,and flrike more dead 
Then common fleepe ; of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 
r/M.Muficke,ho muficke,fuch as charmeth fleepe. 

When thou wak’fl:, with thine owne fooles eies peep.. 
O^^Soundmufick; come my Qycen, take hands with me 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fleepers be. 

T<ow thou and I arc new in amity. 

And will to morrow midnight, folemnly 
Dance in Duke Thefeus houfe triumphantly, 

And bleffe it to all faire pofterity. 

There fliall the paires of faithfull Louers be 
V Vcdded,with Thefeus,zl\ in iollity. 

Rob. Fairy King,attend and marke, 

I do heare the morning Larke. 

Ob.Thea my Queene in fil'ence fad. 

Trip we after the Bights (hade ; 

VVe the Globe can compafle foone. 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

Tita.Come my Lord, and in our flight. 

Tell me how it came this night. 

That I fleeping hcere was foundi. 

With thefe mortals on the ground. Exeunt^ 

Enter Thefe us and all his traine, Wtnde hemes , 

Thef. Goc one of you,finde out the Forrefter, 

For now our obferuationis perform d ; 

And fince we haue the vaward of the dayi 
My Louc fhall heare the muficke of my hounds. 

Vncouple in the VV efterne valley, let them go ; 

Difpatch I fay, and finde theForrefter. 

VVe will faire Quecnc,vp to the Mountaincstop,, 

And marke the muficall confufion 
Of hounds and cccho in coniumSion. 

> 
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fiipA was with Hercules and Cadmus once. 

When in a wood of C^eete they bayed the Bcarc 
With hounds of Sparta ; neucr did I heare 
Such gallant chiding.For befides the groues. 

The skiesjthc fountaincs.euery region neere, 

Seeme all one mutuall cry.I neuer heard 
So muficall a difcord,fuch fweete thunder. 

ThefMy hounds arc bred out of the Spartan kinde. 

So flew’d,fo fandcd.and their heads are hung 
With cares that fwcepe away the morning dew, 

Crookc kneed, and dew-lapt,likc Thejfalian Buis, 

Slow in purfuite,but matcht in mouth like bels. 

Each vndcr each. A cry more tuneable 

Was neucr hollowd to,nor cheer’d with home. 

In Creetejin Sparta, nor in Theffdly ; 

Judge when you hcarc.But foft,what nimphs arethefe? 

E^eusMy Lord,this is my daughter hecre afleepc. 

And this Lyfander,\.\\\iT)emttrius is. 

This Helena,o\Ac Nedars Helena, 

1 wonder of this being hecre together, 

T^ff.No doubt they rofe vp early, to oblerue 
The right of May ; and hearing our intent. 

Came hecre in grace of our folcmnity. 

But fpeake Egeus^n not this the day 
That//friww ftiould giue anfwer of her choyfe i 
It is, my Lord. 

ThjGo bid the huntfmen wake them with their homes. 

Shout mthin,they all flart vpJVinde hornet. 

Thef.Cood morrow friends : Saint Valentinevi paft. 
Begin thefe wood birds but to couple now ? 

Lyf.Pardon,my Lord. 

Thef.\ptzy you all (land vp, 

I know you two are Riuall enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord in the world. 

That hatred is fo tore &oih icaloulie. 

To 



A MidCommer nights Dream e. 

To fleepc by hate, and feare no enmity. 

* iy): My Lord,lfhaIl reply amatedly, 

Halfc licepc»halfcwaking.But as yet, I fwcare, 

T cannot trucly fay how l came here. 

gut as I thinke (for truely would I fpeake) 

And new 1 do bethinke me, fo it is 
I came with Hermia hithcr.Our intent 
Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without thepcrill of the Athenian Law. 

Enough, enough my Lord : you haue enough j 
1 beg the Law,the Law.vpon his head : 

They would haue ftolne away .they would, 

Thereby to haue defeated you and me ; 

You of your wife.and me of my confent ; 

Ofmy confcnt.that (he fliould be your wife, 

D^w.My Lord/airc Helen told me of their ftcaltbr 
of this their purpofe hithcr,to this wood. 

And! in fury hither followed them ; 

Faire Helena^m fancy followed me. 

But my good Lord.I wot not by what power 
(But by fome power it is) my loue 
To Hermia (melted as the fnow) 

Seemes to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude, 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpon : 

And all the faith, the vertue of my heart. 

The obictR and the pleafure of mine eie. 

Is oncly He/e»4,To ner, my Lord, 

Was I bethroth’d.crc I fee Hermia, 

But like a lickncfle,did I loathe this food. 

But as in health,come to my naturall tafte. 

Now do I wifh itjlouc it, long for it. 

And will for cuetmorebe true to it. 

Thef, Tciirc Louers,you are fortunately met j 
Of this difcourfe,we will heare more anon, 

I will otterbeare your will; 

. G For 



/ 
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For in theTempIc,by and by with vi, 

Thefc couples (hall eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is fomething worne, 

Our purpos’d hunting fhall be fet alide. 

Away, with vs to ^/4thms ; three and three, 

Wce’l hold a feaft in great folemnity. 

Come HiffolitA, Sxit, 

Demci Thefe things feemermall andvndiflinguilhable 
Like farre off mountaines turned into Clouds. 

iifCT-.Mc-thinks I fee thefe things with parted cie. 
When euery thing feemes double. 

MdSo me-thinkes ; 

And I hauefound DeT»etri$ii,\ik< aiewcll. 

Mine owne,and notittine ownc. 

’Dem.Axc you furc 

That we are awake fit feemes to me. 

That yet we fleepe.we dreame.Do not you thinke. 

The Duke was heere,and bid vs fellow him t 
Hffr.Yea, and my Father. 

Uet. And Hipfolitit, 

Lyf.hnd he bid vs follow to thcTerople. 

Dem.Why then we are awake ; let’s tollow hira,and by 
the way let vs recount our dreames. Exit, 

C/fl.When my cu,e comes,ca!l me,and I will aufwer. My 
neat is,moft faite Ffrrfw/w.Hcy ho. Peter Qmnce ? Flute the 
hello wes-mender }S»o»t the imktt'i St^awlittg i Gods my 
life! Stolnehence, andlcftmcafleepci.- I haue had a mod 
rare vifion.I hauc bad a dreame, paft the wit of man, to fay, 
what dreame it was. Man is but an Affe,if he. go about to 
e^popnd this dreame. Me>thought I was, there is no man 
can tell what. Me-thought I was, and.mtrthought I had. 
Put man is but patcht % fooledf he will offer to fay, what 
me-thought 1 had. The eie of man hath not heard,the eare 
of man hath notfeene, mans hand is.oot able to tafte, his 
tongue to concciuc,nor his heart to report, what my dream 
i J wa$« 
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was I will getPeter Quince to write a Ballet of this dream, 
U fliall be call’d 'Bettcmet Dreame, bccaufe it hath no bot- 
tomc ; and I will fiog it in the latter end of a play, before 
the Duke. Peraduenture,to make k the more gracious, I 
(hall fing it at her death. Exit, 

Enter Quince, Piute, Thisite, and the rMle, 
^M'».Haue you fent to Bettemet houfe ? Is he come home 

cannot be heard of. Out of doubt hec is cranf- 

^°*^1/:if he come not, then the play is mard. It goes not 

forward,doihit? ■ » ^ 

Quin, It is not poffible ; you haue not a man in all t/4- 

,i^fW,ab!etodifcharge?<V^wwbuthc. 

Thif. No,hc hath fimply the beft wit of any handy-craft 
Athens. ■ 

^«.Yea,and the beft perfon too,and he is a very Para- 

ojour,forafwcetevoyce. • ,r> a u\ tr 

Thif. You muft fay .Paragon. A Paramour is (God bleffe 

vs) a thing of nought. 

Enter Snug the leaner. 

Snug, Maftcrs.thc Duke is comming from the T emple, 
and there is two of three Lords jand Ladies more married. 
If our fport had gone forward, wc had all bccnc made men, 
thif.O fweetc bully 'Betteme : thushath be loft fixpence 
aday,duringhi$Iife; he could not haue fcaped fixpence a 
day. And the Duke had not giuen him fixpence a day for 
playing Pir 4 mu 4 ,l\c be bang’d. He would hauc deferued 
it,Sixpencc a day in piramusfit nothing. 

Enter “Bettome, 

Bar.Where arc thefe Lads f Where are thefe hearts i 
Quin, Botteme, 6 moft couragious day I O moft happy 
houre ! 
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Bot. Maflers, I am to difcourfe wonders ; butaskemee 
not what.For if I tell you, I am not true Atloeman,! will tel 
you euery thing right as it fell out* 

,^i«.Let vs heare,fweetc Bon$me. 

Bot. Not a word of me : all that 1 will tell you, is, that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparell together, good 
firings to your beards,new ribbands to your pumps,meetc 
prefently at the Palace, euerie man lookc ore his part; for 
the fliort and the long is, our play is preferd. In any cafe let 
Thii^ haue cleane liuncn : and let not him that plaies the 
Lion,paire his nailes, for they (hall hang out for the Lions 
clawcs. And moft deare Actors, cate no Onions, nor Gar- 
lickc ; for we $re to vttcr fwecte brcath,and I do not doubt 
but to hcare them fay, it is a fwecie Comedy. No more 
words : away,go away. 

Enter Thefeui, HippolitAi andPhilofirate, 

Hit). Tis ftrangc my ThefiftStthzt thefe loucrs fpeakc of, 
Tw.More ftrange then true.I ncucr may beleeue 
Thefe anticke fables,nor thefe Fairy toies, 

Louers and mad men haue fuch fecthing braincs, 

Such fliapingphantafies.that apprehend more 
Then coole reafon cucr comprehends. 

The Lunaticke,thc Loucr,and the Poet, 

Are of imagination all compaift. 

One fees more diucls then vafte hell can hold j 
That is the mad man.The Louer,all as franticke. 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Egipt, 

The Poets eie in a fine frenzy rolling,doth glance 
Fromheauen to carth,from earth to heauen. 

And as imagination bodies forth the formes of things 
V nknownc ; the Poets pen turnes them to lhapes. 

And giues to airy nothing, a locall habitation. 

And a name.Such trickes hathllrong imagination, 

• ' That 
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That if it would but apprehend fome ioy, 

It comprehends fome bringcr of that ioy. 

Or in the night, imagining fome fcarc. 

How eafie is abulh fuppos’d a Bcare? 

///p.But all the ftory of tne night told ouer, 

And all their mindes transfigur’d fo together, 

More witnclTcth than fancies images. 

And growes to fomething of great conftancy ; 

But howfocucr,ftrange and admirable, 

Snter loners Lyfstnder, Demetrim, HermiayOni' HeltnAi 
Thef. Here come the louers,full of ioy and mirth : 

Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frcfli daies 
Of loue accompany your hearts. 

Lyft More then to vs,waite in your roiall walkes, your 
boord,your bed. 

'Thej. Come now.what maskes, what dances lhall wee 
haue. 

To weare away this long age of three houres, 

Betweenc or after fupper, and bed-time ? 

Where is out vfuall manager of mirth ? 

What Reuels are in hand ? Is there no play, 

To cafe the anguifli of a torturing hourc ? 

Call Philofirate. 

Philo tHeere mighty Thefetes. 

ThefSayyyihat abridgment haue you for this euening ? 
What maske,what muficke ? how ftiall we beguile 
The lazie time,ifnot with fome delight? 

PW.Thcre is abriefc,how many fports are rift. 
Makechoife ofwhichyourHighneffe will feefirft. 

Thef. The battell with the Centnnrs to be fung 
By an jitheninn Eunuchjto the HarpCi 
Wee’lnone of that.Thatbaueltoldemy Loue, 

In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 

The riot of the tipfie Bachanalsy 

Gj Tea- 
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Tearing the Thracian finger ,in their rage ? 

That is an oldc deuice ; and it was plaid, 

When I from Thebes came laft a Conqueror. 

The thrice three Mufes, mourning for the death 
Of learning, late deceaft in beggery. 

That is fome kcenc and criticall. 

Not forcing with a nuptial! ceremony. 

A tedious briefe Scene ofyoung Ptramm, 

And his Louc Thtsby ; very tragicall mirth ? 

Merry and tragicall? Tedious and briefe ? That is hot Ice,. 
And wondrous ftrange Snow. How Ihall we finde the con- 
cord of this difeord# 

Pfefo.A play there is,my Lord^fome ten words long, 
Which is asbriefe,as lhaueknownca play; 

But by ten words,my Lorddt is too long ; 

Which makes it tcdious.For in all the play. 

There is not one word apt, one plaier fitted. 

And tragicalUmy noble Lord,it is : for Piramw 
Therein doth kill himfclfe,Which when I faw 
Rehearft.I muft confefle, made mint eics water ; 

But more merry tcares the paffion of loud laughter 
Neuer fhed. 

Thef Whit arc they that do play it ? 

Philo.HzT^ handed men, that worke in ^thenshctCf 
Which neuer labour’d in their mindes till now ; 

And now hauc toyled their vnbre^thed memories. 

With this fame play, againft your nnptiaU. 

And we will hcare it. 

TA/,No,my noble Lord, it is not for you.l haueheard 
It ouer,and it is nothing,nothing in the world ; 

Vnleffe you can finde fportin thcit'jntents. 

Extremely flretcht,and cond with crucll paine, 
Todoyouferuice. 

Thef.l will hcare that pby.Fpr neuer any thing 
Can be amifle,when fimplenefic and duty tender it, 

Goc 
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Coe bring them in,and take your places, Ladies. 

to fee wretchedneffe orecharged; 

And ducty in his feruice perifliisg. 

Thef. Why gentle fwcetc,you ftiall fee no fuch thing. 
ffip. He faies, they can do nothing in this kinde. 
The.Xht kinder we,to giuc them thanks for nothing. 
Our fport fliall bc,totakc what they miftakc ; 

And what poore duty cannot do, noble refpeft 
Takes it in might,not merit. 

Where 1 haue come,grcat Clearkes haue purpofed 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ; • 

Where I haue fecnc them Ihiuer and lookc pale. 

Make periods in the midft of fenienccs. 

Throttle their pra6tiz.’d accent in their fcares, 

And in concluhon,dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying me a wclcome.Truft me fwectc. 



Out of this filcnce yct,I pickt a welcome 
Andihthemodefty of fearefull duty, 

I read as much,as from the ratling tongue 




^ — ^ 

Of faucy and audacious eloquence. 

Louc therefore, and tongue-tide fimplicity-, 
InIcaft,fpeakemoft,to my capacity. 

PhUo.So plcafc your Grace,the Prologue isaddreft*. 
D«i^^Lct him approach. 

Enter the prologue. 

Pro, Ifwe offend, it is with our good wilL 
That you (hould thinke,we come not to offend. 

But with good will. Tofhew ourfimplc skill. 

That is the true beginning of our end. 

Confider t-hen,wc come but in defpight. 

VVe do not come.as minding to content you. 

Our true intent is. All for your delight, 

VVe are not hecte.Tbat you (hould here repent you. 

The Algors are at hand ; and by their (how. 

You (hall know alLthat you arc like to know. 

P. Thef, 
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Ti&-fyrrhis fellow doth not ftaiid vpon poincs. 

Ljf, He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt : hee 
knowcs not the ftop.A good morall my Lord. It is not e- 
nough to fpeake.but to i'peakc true. 

Indeed he hath plaid on this Prologue, likea childe 
on aRecordcr,a found, but not in gouernment. 

Thef.H'xs fpcech was like a tangled chaine ; nothing im- 
paitedjbut all difordered. Who is next ? 

Enter tyramtu and Thislfy,fVall, Adoone-Jhme-^d Lycn. 

Prologue. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this fliow. 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plainc* 

This man is Ptramm^if you would know ; 

This beautious La.dy, Thisiy is certainc. 

This man with lyme and roughcaft, doth prefent 
Wall.that vile wall, which did thefe louers funder : 

And through wals chinkc(poore foules) they are content 
To whifper. At the which, let no man wonder. 

This man, with Lanthorne,dog,and bufli of thorne, 
Prefenteth moone-fliine.For ifyoufvillknow. 

By moonc-fliine did thefe Louers thinkc no fcornc 
T o meetc at Minus toombe,there,there to wooe : 

This grizly bcaft (which Lyon hi ght by name} 

. The trufty Thisby^ commingfirfl by night. 

Did fcarre away,or rather did affright : 

And as fhe fled, her mantle (he did fall ; 

Which Lion vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 

Anon comes A/r4«>«f,fwcete youth and tall, 

And Andes his trufty Mantle flaine ; 

Whereat, with bladc,with bloody blamefull blade. 

He brauely broacht his boiling bloody breaft. 

And Thtsby ytitxyxtxg in Mulberry (hade, 

His dagger drew, and died.For all the reft, 

LetZ^o», LMoene-Jhine, PP'allyxid Louers twaine. 

At large difeourfe, while here they do remaine. 
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Thef. I wonder if the Lyon be to fpeake. 

D^iW.No wonder,my Lord; one Lion may, when many 
Affesdo. 

Exit LyonyThisby, and Meone-Jhine. 
ITaH.la this fame Interlude it doth befall, 

That I,one Flute (by name) prefent a wall : 

And fuch a wall,as I would haue you thinkc. 

That had in it a crannied bole or chinke : 

Through which the Louers, and Thisbyy 
Did whifper often,very fecretly. 

This lome,this roughcaft, and this ftone doth (how. 

That I am that fame wall ; the truth is fo. 

And this the cranny is, right and finifter, < 

Through which the fearefull Louers arc to whifper. 

Thef. Would you defire lime and haire to fpcak better ? 
Deme, It is the wittieft partition, that euer Ihe^ddif- 
courfc,my Lord. 

Thef. firamus drawes neere the wall,filence. 
jP/r.O grim lookt night, 6 night with hue fo blacke, 

O night,which euer art,whcn day is not ; 

0 night, 6 night,alackc,alacke,alackc, 

1 feate my T'^/V^wpromife is forgot. 

And thou 6 wall, 6 fwcctc,6 louely wall. 

That ftandsbetweene her Fathers ground and mine. 

Thou wall, 6 wall, 6 fwectc and louely wall, 

Shew me thy chinke,to blink through with mine cine. 
Thanks courteous wall. lone fhield thee well for this. 

But what fee I ? No Thisby do I fee. 

O wicked walkthrough whom I fee no blifte, 

Curft be thy ftones.for thus deceiuing me. 

Thef The wall me-thinks being fenfible,(hould curie a- 
gainc. 

Ptr.No in truth fir, he fhould not Deceiuing mCy 
Is Thisbies cue ; die is to enter now,and I am to Ipy 
Her through the wall. You ftiall fee it will fall 

H pat 
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pat as I told you ; yonder flie comes. Enter Th'uhie, 
Thif. O wall, full often haft thou heard my mones. 

For parting my faire Piramtts,znd me. 

My cherry lips haue often kift thy ftoncs ; 

Thy ttones with lime and haire knit now againe. 

Pjrct. I fee a voice ; now will I to the chinkc. 

To fpy and I can hcare my Thtshies face. Thtsly } 

Thif.My Loue thou art,my Lone I thinke. 
p/r.Thinke what thou wilt,l am thy Louers grace. 

And likcZ./w<*«^r,am I trufty flill. 

Thif. And I like Helen, i\\\ the fates me kill. 

^iV.Not Shafaltu to ProcrM,\S3% fo true. 

Thif As Shafalpu to froerm, I to you. 

‘P/V.Okiffe me through the hole of this vile wall,- 
ThifX kifle the wals hole,not your lips at all. 

Pir .Wilt thou at Nmnies toomb meete me ftraightway ? 
71b/yiTidehfe,tidc death, I come without delay, 
^<j//.Thus haue I Wall,my part difeharged fo; 

And being done, thus IP'afl vfivy doth goe. 

P».Now is the Moon vfed betweene the two neighbors, 
Pfwe.No remedy, my Lord, when wals are fo wiliull, to 
heare without warning. 

D«/c/>.This is the fillicft ftuffethat ere 1 heard. 
D«i^.The beft in this kinde are but fhadowes, and the 
worft are no worfe,if imagination amend them. 

Duteh.lt muft be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
Duke.li wee imagine no worfe of them then they of tbera- 
felues.they may pafle for excellent men, Heere come two 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon ani tJMeone-Jhine, 

LyonSow Ladies, you (whofe gentle hearts do feare 
The fmalleft monftrous moufe that creepes on floore) 

May now perchance,both quake and tremble heete. 
When Lyon raugh,in wildeft rage doth roare. 

Then know that I,as Snug the ioyner am 
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^ fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

For if I fliouid,as Lyon come in ftrife. 

Into this place,t’were pitty on my life. 

Duke.ts. very gentle beaft.and of a good confcience. 

Vem.l'at very beft at a bcaft,my Lord,that etc 1 faw* 

i^/.This Lyon is a very Fox for his valour, 

2 > 0 iie.Truc,and aGoofe for his diferetion. 

ZV.Not Id my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his dif- 
eretion ; and the Fox canies the goofe. 

Dnke. His diferetion I am fure cannot carry his valour. 
For the Goofe carries not the Fox .It is well ; leaue it to his 
diferetion, and let vs hearken to the Moone, 

Wtftf«.This lanthorne doth the horned Moone prefent. 

Deme.Wc fhould haue worne the homes on his head. 

D«j^ He is no crefcent,and his homes are inuifible, with- 
in the circumference. 

Irloone. This lanthorne doth the homed Moone prefent. 
My felfe,the man ith’Moone do feemc to be. 

Du}^. This is the greateft error of all the reft; the man 
Ihould be put into the Lanthorne, How is it elfe the man 
i*th Moone ? 

Dem.Wt dares not come there for the candle. 

For you fee, it is already in fnuffe. (change, 

Dutch,! am weary of this Moone ; would he would 

Duke.lt appeares by his fmall light of diferetion, that hee 
is in the wane ; but yet in curtefte,in all reafon,wc muft ftay 
the time. 

Lyfand. Proceed Moone. 

Moone, All that I haue to fay,is to tell you,that the Lan- 
thorne is the Moone ; I,the man in the Moone; thisthornc 
bu(h,my thomebu(h,and this dog, my dog. 

Deme. Why all thcfcfliould bee in the Lanthorne; for 
they are in the Moone.But filence, heere comes Thishy. 

Enter Thisby, 

Tfe.This is old Ninies toomb ; whet's my louc? tyon.Oh 

H a Dem, 
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2)tfw.WcIl roard Lyon. 

2>»%.Wcll runnc TA/xfoV. 

Dutch* Well (hoone Moone. Trudy the Moone lliines 
with a good grace. 

Wellmouz’d Lyan. 

Dem.hnA then came Piramm. 

Z>j'/^And fo the Lyon vanifht. 

Enter Piramuf. 

Pyr,Sv)eete Moone, I thank thee for thy funny beames, 

I thanke thee Moone, for fliining now fo bright. 

For by thy gracious, golden, glittering beames, 

I trutt to take of trueft Thisbte fight. 

But ftay ; 6 fpight ! but marke,poore knight. 

What drcadfiill dole is here ? 

Eyes do you fee ! how can it be 1 
O dainty ducke, 6 deare ! 

Thy mantle good, what Baind with blood ? 

Approach ye Furies fell, 

O fates come,come,cut thred and thrum, 

Quaile,cru£h, conclude,and quell. 

23»i(f.This paflion.and the death of a deare friend would 
goe neere to make a man looke fad. 

D«/c&,Beflirew my heart, but I pitty the man, 

Pir.O wherefore Nature.didft thou Lyons frame i 
Since Lyon vilde hath heere defiou?d my deare ; 

Which is,no,no, which was the faireft dame 

That liu’d,that lou’d.that lik’t,that look’t with cheere. 

Cometeares confound,out fword and wound 

The pap of Pyramuii 

I,that left pap.where heart doth hop ; 

Thus die l,thus,thus,thus. 

Now am 1 dead, now am I fled,my foule,isin the sky. 
Tongue lofe thy light,Moonc take thy flight, 

Now dye,dye,dye,dye,dye. 

Z?tf/w.No Die,but an ace for him : for helrbut one. 
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Tvf Lcffe then an ace man.For he is dead,he is nothing, 
Duke> With the helpc of a Surgeon, he might yet reco- 

chance Moone-fliine is gone before? 

rhish comes backe,and Andes her I.ouer. 

will finde him by ftar-hght. Here (he comes, 

and her paflion ends the play. r /• u 

2 )t<r.Mc-thinkes (he (hould not vfe a long one for fuch 
'a firmm : I hope flie will be bnefe. . . , _ . 

Dem, A Moth will turne the ballance, which Ptmmuiy 
which Th'ubie is the better •• hec for a man, God warnd vs ; 

(heforawoman,Godbleflevs. 

j_,yC. She hath fpied him already, with thofe fweete eies. 

Dem And thus flie mtzats^videlicit. 

rhif. Afleepe my .Loue ? What,dead my Doue ? 

Speakcjfpcake.Quite dumbe ? Dead, dead ? A toombe 
Muft couer thy fweete eies. 

Thefe lilly lips,this cherry nofe, 

Thcfe yellow cowflip cheekes 

Arc gone, are gone ^ Louers make monc « 

His eyes were greene as Leckes. ] 

O fifters thrce,corae,come to me. 

With hands as pale as milkoj 

Lay them in gore,finceyo« haue fhore 
With flieercsjhis thred of filke. 

Tongue not a word, come trufty fword, 

Comeblade,my breaft imbrew : 

And farwell friends, thus Thisbie ends ; 

Adieu, adieu, adieu, . r l t, 

1) »4*Moonc-lhine and Lyon are left to bury the dead. 

2) fw.I,and Wall too. , 

. Lyon. No, I aflure you the wall is downc, that parted 

theirFathers. Will it pleafe you to fee the Epilogue, or to 
bearc a Bergomaskdancc,bctwcenc two of our comp^njj^? 
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Duke.'iio Epilogue, I pray you ; for your play needs no 
excufe. Neuer excufc ; for when rhe players are all dead, 
there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it, had 
plaid Piramwt and hang’d himfelfe in Thisbies garter, it 
would hauebecne a fine Tragedy: and foit istruely, and 
very notably difeharg’d* Butcpmc,your Burgomaske; let 
your Epilogue alone. 

The iron tongue of midnight hatli tolde twclue. 

Louers to bcd,tis almoft Fairy time. 

1 feare we ftiall out-fleepe the comming mornc. 

As much as wc this night haue ouer-watcht. 

This palpable groffe play hath well beguil’d 
The hcauy gate of night,Sweet friends to bed. 

A fortnight hold we this folemnity, 
in ni ghtly Reuels,and new iollity. Exemt. 

Enter 'Pucke. 

Puck. Now the hungry Lyons rores. 

And the Wolfe beholds the Moone j 
Whilft the hcauy ploughman fnorcs. 

All with weary taske fore-donp. 

Now the wafted brands do glow, 

Whilft the fcritch-owle,fctitchingloud. 

Puts the wretch that lies in woe. 

In remembrance of a flirowd. 

Now it is the time of night, . 

That the graues.all gaping wide, 

Euery one lets forth his fpright. 

In the Churchway paths to glide. 

And we Fairies,thatdo runnne. 

By the triple Hecates teame. 

From the prefence of the Sunne, 

Following darknefle like a dreame, 

Now are frollicke ; not a Moufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfe. 

1 am fent with broome before. 

To 
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To fweepe the duft behinde the doore. 

Enter King andQ^eene of Fairies ^with their traine. 
O^.Through the houfe giue glimmering light. 

By the dead and drowfie ficr, 

Euery Elfe and Fairy fpright. 

Hop as light as bitd from brier, _ 

Eni this Ditty after me,Sing and dance it trippingly. 

TVw.Firft rehearfe this fong by roate, 

Jo each word a warbling note. 

Haiid in hand,with Fairy grace. 

Will we fing and bleffc this place. 

O^.Now vmill thebreake of day. 

Through this houfe,each Fairy ftrayi 
To the beft bride-bed will we. 

Which by vs (hall blefled be : 

And the iffue there create,. 

Euerfliall be fortunate: 

So (hall all the couples three, 

Euer true in louing be i 
And the blots of Natures handj 
Shall not in their ifluc ftand. 

Neuer mole,hare-lip,nor fcarre, 
Normarkeprodigious,fuch as are 
Defpifed in natiuity. 

Shall vpon theit children be. 

With this field dew confectatc, 

Euery Fairy take his gate> 

And each feuerall chamber blelTej 
Through this Palacc,with fwcete peace,, 

Euer {hall in fafety reft. 

And the owner of it bleft. 

Trip away,make no ftay 

Mcete me all,by breake of day . Exeunt, 

Robin, If we fhadowes haue offended, 

Thinke but this (and all is mended) 
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That youhauebut flumbred heere. 

While this vifions did appeare. 

And this weake and idle theame. 

No more yeclding but a dreame. 

Gentles, do not reprehend. 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am an honeft Pucke^ 

If we hauc vnearned lu eke. 

Now to feape the Serpents tongue, 

We will make amends ere long : 

Elfe the Tnck! a lyat call. 

So good night vnto you all. 

Giue me your hands, if we be friends. 

And Retiu (ball ceftore amends. 

FINIS. 
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